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1 7o the AUTHOR of the following POEM 
Occaſion 'd by reading the SECOND Epiriox 
'E it, enlarged a and oy, head 


2 


wy HILE in thy Verſe ſuch rival . meet, 
That all, but Mævius, own the Wark com- 


pleat; 

While Senſe and Harmony for Praise contend, 

Now moſt the Poet charms, and now the Friends 
Vo L. II. 3 98 Te 


. 
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To raiſe our Vonder more, our Joy prolong, 
Th aſpiring Muſe reſumes her ſacred Song ; 
Apollo bleſs'd the more exalted Strain, 
And bid Perfection crown his fav rite Plan. 


e d dh e 


7 the ſaid AUTHOR. 


-- On concealing his Name. 


| F. vain Applauſe, while Others tune their Lays, 
o hug the Merit, but reject the Praiſe: 
How gen rous thus ſuch Favours to beſtow, 
And hide the Source — from whence ſuch Favours 
flow! | 


2 


332 * 


— 


— 


* Both Theſe were writ by Perſons unknown to the Author, 
and publiſh'd in the London Magazine. November 1743. 
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— operoſa parvus 


Carmina ſingo. Hor. 
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* B4ILLIS, ME 
And one of the | 


PHvysICIANs 70 St. George's Hoſpital. 


1 . 
ERE the following Compoſition 
equal to the Subject, it wou'd 
need no Apology. The Progreſs of an Art, 
- whence you hourly derive ſo many Bleſſings 
22 on 


— „ — —— — 


+ The Gentleman, to whom the following Poem is here 
dedicated, was Phy/ician to the Engliſb Army, in Flanders, 
| | . and 


(6) 


on your Fellow Creatures, wou'd be the 
moſt acceptable Preſent I cou'd make you: 
but in the Conduct of It, Iam very ſenſible 

how much I wanted the Aſſifance of One, 
whoſe Taſte of the Belles Lettres is no leſs 
remarkable, than his Knowledge in the Ma- 
teria Medica. | | 


Amongſt all its Faults, That which you 
will ſooneſt diſcern, and (I fear) with moſt 
Difficulty excu/e, is the ſhort Digreſſion 
wherein I have endeavour d to do Juſtice to 
your own Merit, who are not more ffud:- 


ous to deſerve Applauſe, than ſoy of receiv- 
ng 


n 


* 1 


—— 


and died of the Spotted Fever at Ghent. December, 1743. 
ſoon after the Second Edition, in Folio, was publiſhed. 


—— Cuz Pudor, & Juſtitiæ ſoror 
Incorrupta Fides, nudaque Veritas, 
Quando ullum invenient parem ? 
Multis Ile bonis flebilis occidit; 5 
Nulli febilior quam Miki —— Hos. 


(7) 


ing It. But give me leave to ſay with 
Horace to his Friend Lollius —- 


* Paulum ſepultæ diftat inertiæ 


Celata virtus —— 


Though "0 want of his crit Faliene 1 


cannot add, without too great an Air of 
Vanity, 


— 7071 ego Te meis 


Chartis inornatum ſilebo. 


And yet, Sir, whatever Defe& there may be 
in the Manner of this Addreſs, I have taken 
due Care that the World ſhall find no Fault 


with the Object of It. 


* — 


* Hor. Car. Lib. 4. Od. 9. — 


(8) 


As your Moments are precious, 1 ſhall 
detain you no longer than juſt to aſſure 
you, that next to your Approbation of the 
Piece in general, what I covet moſt is your 
Pardon for the Liberty I have taken to men- 
tion you in It fo much to your Advantage, 
who am, 


STIR, 
Your moſt Oblig'd Friend, 
Aid Faithful Humble Servant, 


' &c. &c. | 


THE 


ARGUMENT. 


EDICINE artleſs and fimple — much older 
than Phyſic exercis'd as an Art. -- That, and 
a new Train of Diſeaſes introduc'd after the Flood, by 


Luxury. — Its Beginning rude. — Sprung up in the 


Eaſtern Nations. --- Grounded upon the ſuppos'd In- 


fluence of the Stars. — Studied and practiſed by the 
Magi. Hence It paſs'd into Egypt, where the Prieſts 
fill had the chief Exerciſe of 1t. --- Their Cures, &c. 
inſcribed on the Pillars and Walls of their Temples. 
Particular Branches of the Science ſtudied by par- 
ticular Perſons. --- Hence tranſplanted into Greece, 
but not brought to any great Degree of Perfection till 
Hippocrates's Time, who firſt made Phyſic rational. 
— A ſhort Digreſſion, by way of Encomium on ]. 
- Baillie, M. D. — Phyſic next travels into Italy — 
| | brought 


( 10 ) 


brought into Diſgrace by Quackery, &c. -- Galen, 47 
length, explains every thing by the rigid Doctrines of 
the Peripatetics. Did a great deal of Miſchief, as 
well as Service, to this noble Art. Much blam'd 
for This, but commended for the Pains he took with 
a View of improving Medicine. --- Phyſic bf with 
other Arts and Sciences when the Goths, &c. over-ran 
Europe, but revived among ſ the Arabs, after ſome 
Ages, tho Galen's Errors till predominant. -- Chy- 
miſtry, the fir/t great Improver of this Science, diſtin- 
guiſh'd from Alchymy, an Art as old as Tubal Cain. 
— Another ſhort Digreſſion on the Vanity of hunting 
after the Philoſopher's Stone. — The wiſe Uſe Mr. 
Boyle made of Chymical Experiments. — An Enco- 
mium pon bim. -- Another on Sanctorius. — The Diſ- 
covery, or Demonſtration of the Circulation of the 
_ Blood by our Countryman Harvey, fixes Phyſic on a 
more certain Baſis than ever. — That, and Experi- 
mental Philoſophy, afterwards carried to ſo great 
Lengths by Mr. Boyle, brought the Art nearer to Per- 
fection in this Iſland, than can Juſily be boaſted of by 
an other Nation. — Surprifing Diſcoveries in Ana- 
tomy and Botany. -- The ſeveral Authors of em juſt 
mentian d, and compared. Phyſic, at length, fixes 
ber Empire in Britain, which concludes the Mole. 


TEM 


The PoE TICAL MISCELLANY. II 


THE 


PROGRESS of PHYSIC. 


ONG ere Phy/icians knew the Healing Art, 
Diſeaſe to quell — or eaſe the aching Heart — 
* Med'cine aroſe — at firſt by Heav'n defign'd, 
With balmy Wing to /bield, and bleſs Mankind: 
In ev'ry Field ſome wholſom Simple grew, 
Its Uſe each ruder Clown and Peaſant knew; | 
Which, cull'd with Care, the wiſn'd A/iftance gave; ; 
Not prompt to 2 — if! impotent, to. ſave — 


From 


— 1 
os « « * » * 0 


: *The Hjuries and Viciſſitudes of the Air — the Nature and 
= 2Ynalities of Foods — the Violence of external Bodies — the Action: 
of Life — and laſtly, the Structure of the Human Frame, muſt 
baue render'd ſome Diſzaſes, and conſequently Medicine, as old as 
= Mankind, tho! much 2 and complicated in Aﬀter- Ages, 
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From Trees — from Plants — the caly Cure was 
ſought, f 

And, from the murm'ring Rill, Health flow'd un- 
bought. | 

The friendly, limpid Draught —— the temp'rate 
Meal, 

| Neer aſſe d the Aid of Bolus — or of Pill — 

With equal Force their vig'rous Pulſes beat, 

No (Cordial, then, to raiſe th extinguiſh'd Heat; 

No frantic Mirth nor Melancholy, then 

Heav'n's ſharpeſt Curſe upon the Sons of Men { 

To calm a Fever's Rage, no Arts were tryd, 

Till, haply; of the * Dottor — Patients dy d — 

Feebly, the Limbs-no ſlacken'd Nerves ſuſtain d; 

' Hereditary Health — and Vigour reign d. 
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_ ® ”Tis hoped the Faculty will not reſent this little Stroke of da- F 
yr, and one that follows, ſince they are not level'd at the Science 
Leh, but the Abuſe of It — At Quacks, not regular Practiſers. 
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But ſay, my Muſe ! theſe happier Ages paſt, 
How Sickneſs and Diſeaſe broke in at laſt — 
From Man to Man how Plagues unnumber'd ſpread, 
When Phyjic rear'd her Scientific Head. 
such In combin'd, what Mortal can endure? 

How Few out- live the Sickneſs and the Cure? 


Not long the Flood had left the Face of Earth, 
And loſt Mankind receiv'd a ſecond Birth, 
Ere Lux'ry roſe — with Sickneſs in her Train — 
And all the frightful Family of Pain: 
Nature's ſpare Wants forſook the homely Bara, 
With mad Profufion ſee each Table ſtor'd! 
Vrvention labour'd to debauch the Treat, 
And whet the jaded Appetite to eat : 
| Intoxicating Wines, henceforth, began 
T' inflame the Bhhod not chear the Heart of Man: 


Hence 
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Hence Gout and Stone afflict the Human Race; 
Hence lazy Faundice — with her Saffron Face — 


Paß. with ſhaking Head, and tott'ring Knees — 
And bloated Dropſy —— the ſtanch Sor-'s Diſeaſe ! 
Conſumption pale, with keen, but hollow Eye, 


And ſharpen'd Feature, ſhew'd that Death was nigh-- 
The feeble Off5pring curſe their crazy Sires, 
And, tainted from his Birth, the Youth expires. 


Firſt, thro' the Eaſt, in ſocial League, we find 


The ſage Phyſician, to the Priefthood join'd —— 


Phyfic, alone, the Rev” rend Magi knew ; ; 


Its firſt Inventors — and Corruptors too 
On Stars, and Planzts the rude Art they found, 


And tread, mnglorious ! on mchanted Ground ; 
Nor dar'd the healing Med cine to apply, 


If * Saturn glanc'd with a malignant Eye. c 
| To 


* 
- ; 4” 
wt 8 » » ? 
1 _ th r a * kl | 
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. The Chaldeans were the firſt Aſtronomical Obſervators, and 
are ſuppos'd to have built their — of Phyſical Matters upon 
Aſtrolo- 
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To AÆgypt, next, Phyſic directs her Flight, 
There prun'd her Wing, and bleſs d a clearer Light z 
O'er her fair Face, no artful Veil was thrown, | 
Nor only, from huge Volumes, was ſhe known, 
On * Marble ſculptur'd — and the faithful Sone: 
Recording Temples now at once inſure 
The Leech's Fame 
Nor each, to ev'ry Branch, as yet applies — 

But This, the Heart cou'd cure - and Wat, the Eyes ; 
The ulcer'd Limb Some only knew to heal, 
While Female Patients bleſs'd Another”s Shell, =+ 


and propagate the Cure. 


Here flouriſh'd long the Pharmaceutic Arts, 
Which Commerce, eyer-bounteous, next imparts 
| To 


Aſtrological Grounds — either the Influence of a particular Planet, 
or of ſome Tetular Damon, were ſtill conſider'd --- Hence this 
Superſlitious Praftice, with the Science ITſelf, was ny" 'd to the 
@gyptians, --» 

* Sce Motion on Ancient and Modern Learning, P. 107. 
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To ancient Greece — but flow their Progreſs ſtill — 
Rude and imperfect, yet, the Medicinal * 7 TH 
When lo! Apollo's fav'tite Son aroſe; 

The Depths of Phyfic ſtudious to diſc F 

* Hippocrates — who with a purer Ray 

Beam'd on his Followers a brighter Day:; 

By fimpleſ# Methods, ſlow indeed, but ſure, 

Who firſt preſcrib'd the Dietetic Cure: 

Henee ftubborn Chronits dwindled by Degrees, 

And Food grew Health = that late was the ef; 


The Fever's Rage, obedient to Seebfides 
Life's purple Current pour'd a gentler Tide 


» Being a Maſter of Ws as well as of Analogy and Rea- 
ſon, and withal vers'd in pure Philoſophy, he firſt made Phy/ic ra- 
tional, and laid the Foundation of the Dogmatic Medicine which has 
fince obtain'd -- He preſs'd no Hypotheſis into his Service, as may 
be ſcen in his Book of Diſeaſes, Agfections, &c. -- He firſt ſtarted 
the Doctrine of Critical Days in Diſeaſes; for which, (when Po- 
tytheiſm was in Vogue, ) they were ready to take him for a God 
Tis certain none of the Phyſicians of Old Greece follow'd any 
Theory -- of whom Baglivi ſays: Quad nes per Leges Theoriæ, id 
TIti /e mentis — longe Uſu confirmata peragebant...\ 
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Honey and Milk the ſole Speciſics, then, 

The mild Deco&ion —— and the cool Priſan— 
From Nature's Source he drew unerring Laws; 
Such Baillie's Practice now ſuch ® Sydenham's was. 


O Baillie ! if theſe Numbers reach thine Ear, 
Accept this Tribute — as Thyſelf ſincere 
Forgive the Muſe, officious thus t'employ 
Thoſe Hours of Health you help her to enjoy + 
How Fro, like Thee, ſuch diff 'rent Virtues blend, 
And mix the True Phyſician — with the Friend? 
In whom thy Claſſic Taſte, and Learning join, 
T'inſtruct, t adorn —— to poliſh and refine 
How Few, like Thee, with kindred Sorrow melt, 
And weep thoſe Evils which they never felt? 

Balm 


_—_— 


» 
Py 


Artis ngſtræ Ornator & Ornamentum, gui /epoſitis Opinio... 
num Commentis ad Obſervationes prorſus ſe dedit, & aprima - 
tate ad Extremum uſque Senium cum Naturs cohabitavit. — ſays 
a Learned Foreigner. 


Vo I. II. 73 
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Balm to my Woe — and Comfort i in Difreſs ! + + 


£8 TbePorr 10A Mis CELLAN v. 


Living, Tl love : Thee - —— and ſhall, Dying. bleſs. 


Fu 


Such was the Medic Art O Shame to tell 
What yet the faithful Myſe muſt now reveal 


Nuss d long in Grecian Climes with tend'reſt Care, 


But ſoon, alaſs! her new-blown Honours fade, 
Her ring Lufire baſe Impoſtors ſhade, OE 
By Roman Þ Miſaubins— and + W——ds betray d. 


She Weſtward fled — and breath'd a ® Raman Air: 


Rome had her Qyacks — for ſuch all Climes produce — 


The Beni of Science —— and its worſt Abuſe — a1 


* Pliny ſays the Romans had an Averfion to Phyſicians, and 
their Art, till Archagatus came from Greece to Rome, where he 
practis d Phyſic and Surgery with Reputation — in the Year of 
Rome 535. — However, *tis certain the Art was ſunk very low 
in the Opinion of the Romans before that Time, by the Roguery 
and Ignorance of Quacks, — None but Freed MAen, &c. practis d 
| for along Courſe of Years. — : 


+ Two Eminent _— of the preſent — 


> 


a - 8 - 


=® . 
44 
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No Mede — no Hulſe was then — the Art to ſave _ 
It ſunk deteſted by the Viſe and Brave, © 


Galen, at ength, review 'd the ſacred Plan, 
And to collect its ſeatter'd Parts began; 
Greedy of Fame, digeſted em with Care — 
Well were it, had his Labours ended there 
| But boaſting clearer Lights, he tack'd to Theſe 
g F Strange Humours — Elements — and Qualities —= 
| Confounding, thus, the * Coan Maſter's Rule, 1 
With the rude Cant of Ariſtotle's School : 

Of Obſervation left the fruitful Hell, 
For the wild Vaſte that F Speculation yields: 
+02 A 


n. 


0 os, or Coos, an and in the Archipelago, where Hippocrates 
was born. Hence ſo called. — 


+ Si excipias (ſays a learned Author) Paucos illos Obſervatores, 
gui Caſus & Hiſtorias Medicas ad vivum proit, ab ipſd Rei Natu- 
ra procedebant, deſcribendo, Medicinz Pomceria ſummoperè amplia- 
runt ; ea que Reliqui adjecere, falſam Theoriam, & hujuſmad; 
Ineptias ſpectantia; turbarunt potius, impediveruntque z/lius Pro- 
greſſus, quam indicarunt, aut promoverunt, — 


20 De PoE TICAL MISCELLANY. 
A Fairy-Land — and a neglected Shore 

No Æſculapian Sage ere trod before — 
Experience, now, held but the ſecond Place, 
And 7 ruths, beſt founded on her ſolid Baſe, 
No more — O fad Reverſe ! in One we view 
The watchful * Nurſe, and wiſe Phy/ictan too — 
Subtle t explode — as artful to invent 
By Midnight Lamps a Galen's Hoars were ſpent, 


| Some fav rite Syſtem anxious to maintain, 

The monſtrous Child of his prolific Brain. 

By dark Solutions to out-ſtrip the Wiſe, 

And ere the Race was run — to ſnatch the Prize. 


Thus far the Maſe, reluctant, dares to blame 
Whom F free Hundred Years nave giv'n to Fame; 
: | Pleas'd 


nn 1 + „ 
— —_ 
A 7 © . ” 


* 


5 _ Hippocrates's Time, and after, _ moſt eminent it Phy; 

cians watch'd almoſt Day and Night by their Patients Bed-Sides, 
and ſtuck cloſe' to Obſervation. Whence called the Clinic 
"Self. — 
+ He flouriſh'd in the Time of Tui; and three ſucceeding. 


Emperors. — He wrote 15 Volumes, beſides Notes, on Hi ä 
— and died at Rome, Anno Dom. 140.— 
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Pleas'd ſhe proceeds. — ſtill ardent to commend : — 
Foe, to his Faults— but to his Worth, a Friend. 


11 unknown Werlds of Med cine to explore, 

| T'expound their Virtues, and increaſe their Store; 
i In ſearch of 7 ruth, if any Praiſe it be, 

© To drain the Mines of deep Philoſophy ; 

; Of known Effects to trace the hidden Cauſe, 

And ſcan by Rules of Art wiſe Nature's Laws ; 
By Emy's elf the Deb ſhall fare be paid, | 

i And lateſt Honours dignify his Shade. 


What Time the * Gothic 1 forſook their 
. Hive, 

f | Learning no longer cou'd the Shock ſurvive 3 

| C3: Of 


_ * After the ſixth Century, the Arts were not only extinguiſſi'd, 
but almoſt all Memory of em loſt till the Ninth, from which, to 
the Thirteenth, Medicine was vigorouſly cultivated by the Arabs 


2 N 5 


—— 
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' Of Himan Art no Traces we deſery, 
Ats faireſt Fruit, and Learning wither'd lie: 
Defac d — o'erthrown —— and mingled with the 

Duji — 
The labour d Column - — and the breathing Buſt — — 
Chaos return'd — all Peace and Order fled — 


'er Cuſtoms, Language, Laws, thick N ight was 
ſpread. 
Till, (as ſome long-loſt Stream renews its Source, - 
Which under-ground purſu” d its mazy Courſe,). 
Science, again, to happier Climes reſtor” d, 
Unveil'd her Charms — and was again ador d. 


1 he able N Niete of eee whhdrowa, 
From 125 d Arabia broke the chearful Daun; ; 
Of 


£ —— 


8 9 


in Aſia, Africa, and Spain — Who applying Themſelves parti- Z 
cularly to the Study of the Materia Medica, and its Preparations, WM 
and to the Operations of Chirurgery, render'd both more juſt and 
copious at the ſame time — and yet Galen's Errors became now, 
more — than ever. 
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Of Med cine lo | the long uncultur'd Field 
Began to nile anda new Harvelt yield = 
On Afric's ſettled, and Heria's Shore, 

The Saracens reviv'd the Art once more : 
But Galen's Errors choke the wholſom Soil, 
Obſtruct its Progreſs — and confound their Teil. 


= Next Chymiftry, which long in Embrio lay, 
Started new Lights —and ſinootlr d the thorny Way: 
Not, as of old to“ Alchymy confin'd, b 
; | Nor knew Cenrich, alone, but bleſs Mankind : 
Long had ſhe learnt t' extract the ſhining Ore, 
But Med cine NOW confeſs d her healing Por: 
Ca f Strange 


— — 
. 


I" 


* Alchymy, as contra-diſtinguiſh'd by ſome Mriters, from 
Chymiſtry, conſiſted in refining Metals, and extracting them from 
their Ores — This Art, older than the Flood, is aſcrib'd to Tuba! 
Cain, Gen. iv. 22. — It is but of late that Chymi/try has been ap- 
plied to Preparations of Medicine, and extended to Plants, Ani- 
= nals, Minerals, &c. Mr. Boyle, the moſt Eminent for Obſerva- 

| tions and Diſcoveries of this ſort — Paracelſus, Stachrnius, and 

Van Helmont carried it to ſuch a length, as to render Medicine al- 
= moſt wholly Chymical. 
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| Strange World of Wonder open d to the View, 
And Old Diſcov'ries were confirm'd by New. 


But Man till reſtleſs, impotent, and vain, 11 
With Thirſt of Knowledge fir'd, and ſordid Gain, , 

| Knowsnot to fop — nor whither to extend 

His bold Reſearch — till curious to no End —— 

How Things are made — is not his narrow View — 

He muſt be wiſer yet — and nate them oo | 

Like God himſelf, Creative Pow'r employ z . 

Not 4onger only — and with Thanks enjoy. 


See, by his Fires the footy Artiſt ſweat, 
Io paſs th Eternal Bound by Nature ſet, 
Miſled by Ari/totle's dazzling Light, 
For Tranſmutation labour Day and Night ! 
In queſt of Mountains of imagin'd Wealth, 
His Fortune diffipate — his Time — his Health : 
From Motion, Matter, taught that all Things grew — 


What cannot Motion, giv 'n to Matter, do? 


— 
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As eaſy, ſure, when This and That combine, 
a | To forge the glitt'ring Maſs, as to refine. 1 
Vain Rear ner] the fintaſtic Search give ver,” 

Or firſt — go-— analyze the painted Flow'r —— * 
If long intent to ſep'rate and compound, 

To pay thy Teil a gen'ral Flow'r be found, 

The Grand Elixir Thou may'ſt hope to boaſt, 

Nor find, in ſearch of * Gold, thy Labour bf. 


_- 


* According to Ariſtotle, Epicurus, &c, — Gold and Sand are 
at bottom but one and the ſame Matter — The Chymifts thought 
they had found out that Salt — Sulphur — and Mercury — with 
a few other Ingredients, (about which They are not as yet agreed) 
were the immediate Elements of all Bodies; but that there was in 
reality a Primitive Matter, which took all Sorts of Forms — that 
conſequently nothing remain'd to be done, but to work upon 
that, Primitive Matter, to preſent. It with fit Moulds, and to give 
It a certain Turn, to have — Gold — Fewels — and the Elixir 
Salutis. This Study has been well defin'd to be — Ars ſine Arte, 
cujus Principium eſt mentiri — Medium laborare — -& Fi inis men- 

#icare. 
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Not ſo a Boyle his uſeful Hours employ d; 
The Trae Philoſopher's unerring + Guide — 
Boyle, for no Syſtems anxious to contend, 1 
Experiment, the Means — and Truth, his End — 
Who wak'd to Life, and into Action brought, 

The Child of Fancy, ſumb'ring but in Thought : 
Who Chymic Aids to Phyjic beſt apply'd, 

Nor boaſted Poxw'rs that Angels are deny'd : 
Thro all his morls, the One Supreme confeſs d, 
And, in the Creature, the Creator bleſ d 
Who wiſely knew to ſhun the wild Extremes 

| Of Scepti of: pg: ah and Scholaſtic Dreams; 


i Mr. Boyle = "By Chymi i/try from the Cenſures i it had long 
lain under from the E rthuſiaſm of Helmont, &c. and has ſhewn 


of what infinite Uſe it is to Phileſaphy and — hen 152 


within its — Bandit. 
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&. o ſurer Science pointed out the Road 
Which * Boerhaave, late and ev'n a Mæuton 
trod. E214 


4.54 4 


Say Muſe, — and next record Sanctorius Name — 
Not leaſt, Sanctorius, in the Liſt of Fame — | 
Who mark d, to groſſer Outlets not confin d, 
Thoſe ſubt · ler Sluices Nature has aſſign d 
By Weight and Meaſure fix'd th · Eternal Waſte, 
That thro? the Pores in light Efluvia paſ'd : 
Hence wiſely taught that Nature's Rule is fach — 
Diſeaſe alike too little — or too much — 

The 


——_—_——— 


—_— 


*The Great Boerhaave, allow'd to have been the firſt Phyſi- 
cian and Chymi/t in Europe, juſtified no leſs by his own Practice 
the Uſe which our Engliſb Philoſopher made of Chymi/try in Me- 
dicine, and has mention'd him with the utmoſt Honour. 

+ Mr. Beyle's Diſcoveries of the Qualities of Badies, by the As- 
ſiſtance of Chymiftry, were ſo confiderable, that the illuſtrious 
Sir Iſaac Newton himſelf has thought proper to follow his Exam- 
ple — When from the Effects of Bodies, he demonſtrates their 
| Laws 
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The + Health we covet but a Golden Mean, 
When juſt Proportions guide the nice Machine : | 
The Balance broke, Ils that have ſcarce a Name, 


Acute, or Chronic, wreck the tender Frame. 


The Triumph, till, is o'er Effet#s alone, 
Nor were Diſeaſes in their Cauſes known, 
Till firſt Immortal Harvey led the way, dar jo T 
And pointed where their ſecret Sources lay; 
All that the Wiſe had ſceteb'd in diſtant Thought, 
The Godlike Horvey ſaw - and prov'd — and taught : 


\ 


. — . and 8 — hs always brings Clymical Expe- 


r iments for. his Vouchers, 


+ Inſenſtble Per ſpiration is the moſt perfect Action of Animal 
Digeſtion ;, the keeping it up in due Meaſure, is the Cauſe, as well 
as Sign, of Health, and the leaſt Deviation from that due Quan 
tity, the certain Forerunner of a Diſeaſe. — dee —_— on 
. =» P, I 133. FY 4 
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5 | While others, dubious, hint the Blood to flow, 

a Twas * his, alone, to trace the Manner, how — 
And in what Time, its rapid Journey done, © 
4 Freſh from the Heart, again its Race is run, 

4 Hence Phyfic, to no ſlaviſh + Se# confin'd, 

N Gave all her Bigot-Syſtems to the Wind 

: | To nobler Heights her tow'ring Head ſhe rears ; 

: The growing Labour of Three Thouſand Years ! 

] | The Queen of Science, rival Nations greet, 
; And lay their faireſt Trophies at her Feet : 


= * The Circulation of the Blood has been generally allow'd to 
= have been firſt diſcover'd in England in the Year 1628, by Har- 
= vey, a Phyſician of our own Country — tho? there are ſeveral 
who diſpute that Honour with him, ſuch as Vander-Linden, in 
Holland — Realdus Columbus, of Cremona — and Andreas Cæſal- 
pinus, at Venice, — This Notion has, indeed, been | occaſionally 
and ſlightly treated by Them, as an Erno , but never demon- 

ſtrated till Harvey's Time. 


+ Nullius in Verba jurare, is not only the Motto of the Royal 
Society, but a receiv'd . among all the * pbers of oy | 
— Age, | 
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The 8 Tubes — the Glands — ly ſoremoſt to ex- 
plain — 

The Muſtles, Theſe expound - and Theſs the "TAN 
While Others pore thro' Microſcopic Glaſs, 
And ſee the + Lymph thro! ſubtle Strainers pals: 
From Senſe, not wild Hypotheſis, deduce. —_ 
The Structure of each Yeſſe] — and its Uſe. N f 7 
Tho' late, 5 A "FIN, Angel-Eye explor' d. 3 
Where lacteal Rivulets inceſſant pour'd ; 
Thro' 4 viewleſs Dudts meandring, had deſery "I 
This Way and That, the Chyly Fluids glide ;-- . 

Thine, 


§ Theſe ſeveral Diſcoveries in Anatomy are owing to Wharton 
— Huli. — Brown, and others — ſince Harvyg's Tine. F 

+ Aalpbigi was the firſt Diſcoverer of the Lymphatic Veſſels, 
dh of which according to Dr. Arbuthnot, is One H undred 
Times finer than a Hair. — He died Anno 1694. | 


* Aſellius firſt deſcribed, if not diſcover'd the Lacteal Ve els — 
| Anno 1622. Six Years before Harvey diſcover'd the Circulation 
vl | of the Blood. 
N 
i il 1 The Coat: of the Lacteal Veſſels are fo thin as to be 4 env! 0, 
except when diſtended with On or Lymph, . 
144 | 


+ 
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Wine, now, to mark — O » Picquet, only Nine! 
© Where, faithful to their Coe, the Milky ce 
: join : 

f Whence, upwards a8 they * again they part; 

5 : ] Again, uniting, e'er they reach the Heart: 

3 The Heart, whoſe Frame ny mock'd all Search | 
de, 

7 | Unveils its fibrous Toute to a «< Lower : 
; New Lights, progreſſive, dart from Man to Man — 

ö Hence, Life and Motion, Others next explain ; 

| While t Ruyſch, intent more Wonders to contrive, 
ids the Injeed Carcaſs ſeem to live: 
EE With 


i * He firſt diſcover'd the Receptacle of the Chyle, and its Paſſage 
to the Ductus Thoracicus. Anno 1651. 


5 + The Order of the Muſcular Fibres of the Hare was not 
= known before Dr. Lower deſcribed it — By this Diſcovery, Al- 


| 4 phonſus Borellus was enabled upon Mathematical and Mechanical 


Principles, to give a more ſatisfactory Account of the Methods 
of Nature in diſpenſing Life and Nouriſhment to every Part of 
= the Body, than had ever been given before. 


Fred. Rep ſch, a conſiderable Dutch Profeſſor of Anatomy and 
F urgery at Anſterdam — Famous for rjefting coloured Liquors, 
melted 
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With ſo much Art the mimic Liquors thrown, 


Nature miſtakes — and thinks the York her Own. 


Still as we gaze around our Hemiſphere, 


New Conflellations, and new Suns appear — 
A Cooper, Drake — a Keil, a Cheſelden — 


Egregious Names ! the glorious Race have run ; 


Haply, Themſelves, at length, by Girle and Sharp 


outdone. }. 


But fee — with growing Wonder and Surprize, | 
Where vegetable Kingdoms blooming riſe! 4 


Nameleſs 'till now, their 7 ribes, promiſcuous, ſeen 
To People thick Earth's wide-extended Green; 


When Tournefort and Ray with * rival Skill | 
Their. Kinds diſtinguiſh — and their Claſſes tell — 
| Pe <a DPS... 


_—_ 
hd — * 


melted Wax, &c. into the dried Veſſels of Animals to ſhew the Diſ- 


pofetion, Texture, and Ramifications thereof, &c. 


 * Tournefort and Ray had great Diſputes about the Diviſion of 
Plants — The Firft dividing them into 14 Genera, chuſing the 
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By kindred Marks recount the Species o'er 
Of ev'ry Tree — and Shrub — and Herb — and 
Flow'r : 1 
From generating * Duſt how Poplars ſpring, 
Wafted from Sex to Sex on mild Favonius Wing : 
How near to Animals ſome + Plants ally'd 

« What thin Partitions do their Bounds divide” 
How 


Flower and Fruit, as the proper Marks of Diſcrimination — The 
Latter divided them into 25 Genera, taking in the Roots, Leaves, 
Stems, &c, — The Diſtribution of Plants into Genera and Species, 
is abſolutely neceſſary to eaſe the Memory, and prevent its being 
overburthened with an Infinity of different Names. 


According to the Syſtem of Mr. Morland and Mr, Geoffrey, 
the fine Du/? obſervable on the Piſtil of ſome Flowers impregnates 
the Grain or Fruit, encloſed therein — Theſe are both Male 
and Female within Themſelves — Thoſe Plants that bear Fruits 
without Flowers are diſtinguiſh'd into Male and Female — and 
Mr, Geoffroy takes it, that the Mind doing the Office of a Vehicle, 
brings the Farina of the Male to the Female, which he ſuppoſes to 


be the Tomentum, or Down of the Fruit. 


+ The Senſitive Plant which ſhrinks at the Touch, is thought 
to be but one Degree below the Animal Life of an Qyſter, or Muj- 


cle, whoſe ſpontaneous Motion is in the loweft Degree we can well 
imagine, 


Yor, II, | 3 
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How by nice Links the gradual Scale aſcends, 
And Life begins — where Vegetation ends. 


E Mechanic Science nor diſdains to join 
Its wond'rous Aid to make the Art Divine : 
From Eaſt to We/t, hence Phyjic boaſts her Sway, 
And darts on Al! a more propitious Ray ; 
But fix'd her Throne on fair Britannia Ne, 
To whom ſhe owes a Harvey — and a * Boyle. 


NB. 


4+ Medicine, by late Improvements in Philoſophy, is become all 
Mechanical and Corpuſcular : Inftead of Galen's Qualities and De- 
grees, every Thing is now reduc'd to Mechanical Afﬀettions ; to 
the Figures, Bulks, Gravities, &c. of the component Fm, and 
to the great Principle of Attraction. 


* He firſt diſcover d, or at leaſt brought the Air- * to Per- 


Fiction, which ſoon demonſtrated the Ah ſurdity of that common 
Notion, that Nature abhorr'd a Vacuum — Since he has ſhewn us 


" 7 


_ 
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N.B. If it ſhou'd be aſk'd why I have made no 
honourable Mention of the Royal Society — I have 
this to anſwer — That the Subject has been too co- 
piouſly and elegantly treated by“ another Hand, for 
Me to add any Thing but my Wiſbes for their Pro- 


ſperity. 


the true Origin of Qualities of Bodies, Nobody has dar'd to ad- 
vance the Chimzrical Notion of Subſlantial Forms — By the 
Help of Theſe, and other valuable Diſcoveries, many others have 
been made ſince his Death, and many more probably will be, and 
his Reputation rather increaſe than diminiſh in future Ages. — He 
died Anno 1691. 


* Sprat's Hiſtory of the Royal Society. 


S FIDE. 
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FIDELIO w» MACHAON. 
A EPISTLE. 
 Occafion'd by bis deſiring the AUTHOR to 


write a POEM on HEALTH, 


Nec fonte labra prolui Caballino; 

Nec in bicipiti ſomnidſſe Parnaſſo 

Memini, ut repente fic Poeta prodirem. 
PERSIUS, 


RIEND to my Verſe — aſk me no more, 
Safe in the Port, to quit the Spore 3 ; 

To tem pt the faithleſs, flatt'rin 8 Main, 

And plovgh Poetic Seas _ ; 


Where 


Where Rocks, and dang'rous Shelves conſpire 
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| | To wreck my Fame — and quench my Fire — 


Where, late, my little Pinnace toſt, 
Tremblinz, J gave up all for 40%. 


Am] for ev'ry Subject fit, 
Becauſe * one Theme I chanc'd to hit? 
Am I t:nvoke, and rhyme it ſtill, 5 
A perfect Maſter of the Quill, 
On Sickneſs — Health — or what you will ? 

Dan Horace told us long ago, 
(And ſurely, Horace, Sir, muſt know) 
That not the Bard, (whoe'er he be,) 
Who writes like Laureat Coll :—or Me — 
Whoſe Genius, without Strength or Heat, 
Juſt crawls upon Poetic Peet ; | 
But He, who like the Mantuas ſings : 
In lofty Numbers, lofty Things; 
D 3 


Whoſe 


— ————_—_—_ 


2 The Progreſs of Phyſic— which was well ęſgcem' d. 


. 
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Whoſe Fancy ev'ry Muſe inſpires, 
"Whom Phebus warms with all his Fires, 
The Prize of Verſe, alone can claim, 
And boaſt the ſacred & Poets Name. 


Beſides — muſt Clio always hear— 
Nor ever turn the dunny Ear? 
Who rarely heeds the Poet's Call — 
Unaſk'd, inſpires— or not at all — 
In Humour, as in Sex, the ſame 
As any ſublunary Dame. 
No Genius I, Sir — faith and troth! 
I barely live from Hand to Mouth ——— 
Scrape juſt enough from hide-bound Vit, 
To clear old Scores, and pay my Debts : 


& 
S - 
Ka. a 


—B ———_—_— 8 " 2 


* \ 


* neque enim concludere verſum 


Dixeris eſſe ſatis; neque, fi quis ſcribat, uti Nos, 
Sermoni propriora, putes hunc e/ſe Poetam. 
Ingenium cui fit, cui mens divinior, atque os 
Magna ſonaturum, des Nominis hujus honorem. 
| Hok, Sat. 4. Lib. 1. 


What 


4 What if I ſcraul'd, in lucy Hour, 

Two Hundred Lines, perhaps — or more — 

; With ſacred Love of Friendſhip fir'd, 

Or cen by Phæbus eff inſpir'd; 

As well may He be counted Wiſe, 

Who in ſome Lottry wins a Prize, 

Whom Fortune deigns with Luck to crown, 

A gainſt the Odds, bove Five to One, 

As I be honour'd with the Bays, | 

For paying Worth with honeſt Praiſe ; 

And decking with the Palm that's due, 

Syd nam — Hippocrates — and You. 

No— no — let Pope, with kinder Gates, 

Greedy of Fame, croud all his Sails; 

I only ſeek Content of Mind, 

Ble ſd, if in Verſe—Content I find — 

Rich in one dear diſcerning Friend, 

And prais d enough, - when you commend. 

Let Pope, Columbus-like, ex plore 

Bright Worlds of Wit, unknown before; 
D 4 
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O only Born, unburt to ſteer 


Twixt Envy's Blaſt — and Critic Sneer 
His Magic-Numbers ſure to pleaſe — 

Or ſtrike, with Strength — or charm, with Eaſe — 
Whether Achilles Rage he tells, 


Or milder Wrath — of gentle * Belles; 


Whether, with bold Satyric Pen, 

He brands the Fronts of guilty Men, 

Or bids the Reader's Eye o'erflow, 

With Streams of + ſympathetic Foe : 

Let Health, fair Theme] his Muſe employ 

Enough for Me — that Health enjoy — 

Till envious Fortune ſhifts the Scene, 

And ſaddens all my Hours with + Sphen. 
Een 


0 | Alluding to the Rape of the Lock. 
+ Alluding to Ehiſa and Abelard. 
+ The Author much afflicted for ſome Years with this Di- 


dure. 


Een now — I tremble on the Brink 
Of the dark Cave — my Spirits fink — 
Adieu Parnaſſus, flow'ry Height! 
Adieu, the gay Poetic Flight ! 

A Thouſand meagre Shapes advance, 
Before my Eyes, alternate dance ; 

In Sleep no more my Eye-lids cloſe, 

Nor waking can I find Repos ; 

« All Nature's Works a * Blank to Me,” 
Nay, worſe enhance my Miiſery IR 
While all in Art that us'd to pleaſe, 
Serves but to heighten my Diſeaſe ; 


The flying Fugue the trilling Air — 
Diſcordant, grate upon my Ear; 

Painful to Me, the mild Return 

Of Summer's Eve, or chearful Morn —— 


The Sun with irkſome Splendor gleams ; 


Bear me — Oh bear Me! from his Beams 
Reſtleſs 


1 


De PoE TICAL MISCELLANY. 


4 


— 


Milton. 
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Reſtleſs to Shades — to Books I run — 

Myſelf — the worſt of Poes — to ſhun 8 

Wit, Senſe, and Pope, — no longer pleaſe; 1 
Nor Homer's Strength — nor Walker's Eaſe — 
Taſteleſs alike, the wide Extremes 

Of Addiſon's —— and Bunyar's * Dreams 
The Bell. Mans, or the Laureat's Lay, 11 
« And + Sonnets trim of gentle Gay” 

Vain een Philoſophy I find, 

That boaſted Med cine of the Mind! 

Wiſdom, how vain! when joyleſs prove 

The Friend 1 truſt — the She IT love — 

What Comfort can the I retch receive, 

Who fears to Die — yet dreads to Live? 


I ſummon Reaſon to my Aid 
By Reaſons ſelf, Alaſs ! betray'd! 
| Reflect, 


6＋— 
„ 


Alluding to the Pilgrim's Progreſs — and Mr, Addiſon's A. 
legorical Dreams in the Spefators, which laſt are perfect Pieces in 
their Kind, and much admir'd by all Perſons of true Ta e. 


| + Gay's Prologue to Shepherd's Week. 
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Reflect, and Reaſon, as will, 

The Sport of Tyrant Fancy ſtill —- 
Far from the Croud — I fit forlorn = 
In ſecret {gh —— in Silence mourn —— 
Till fond of Grief, I bleſs my Lot, 
Forgetting All — by All forgot. 


But Be, from Heav'n, the bleſsd Repriev 1. 
Nor always ſhall the Wretched'*: griove - = 
Reaſon, once more, reſumes her Reggn, 
The mounting Spirits warm my Brain; 
Sudden the routed Phantoms fly, 


Sad Source of all my Miſer y 


New to each Tranſport I ſurvive, 
Once more, I breathe — once more, I Live —— 


we — — 


*. — Von ſi male nunc; & olim 
Sie erit. nrnmrnnrnnes 


neque ſemper Arcum 
Tendit ir Apollo, — 


Hos.. Lib, 2, Ode 10. 
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So ſapleſs Flow'rs, that late were ſeen 
To droop, and mourn their wither'd Green, 
Deck with freſh Bloom th enamel'd Ground, 
And ſhed their new-born Sweets around. 
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The joyous Interval l paſs | 
With chearful Friend o'er circling Glaſs ; 
| Or, (if that Bling be deny d, 
= — Which crowns our every Bliſi beſide,) 
| To Love, in fair Clariſ/a's Praiſe, 
I wake the Tyre, and tune my Lays; 
Regale o er + Butler's quaint Concerts, 
Or grave 3 Knight-Errant's W indmill-Feats : 
Now turn the ſober Volumes over, N 
And, what the Wiſe have taught, explore; 
Haply, 


+ Author of Hudibras. 
Z Don Quixote. 
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Ha ply, in Sports, ſerenely gay, 
I bleſs the Sun. ſbine of a Day; 
Studious of Life the moſt to make, 
Nor leſs t inſure my laſt, beſt Stake — 
To Heav'n my tuneful Voice I raiſe, 
In Hymns of Gratitude and Praiſe : 
Thro' Life this Theme I will purſue, 
In other Worlds, his Praiſe renew, 
Who heard — and fuatch'd Me from the Grave 
Who wounds, to Heal —— and ſtrikes, to Save. 
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. As EPISTLE o Lord H——y. 


Anno 1730. 


AV'RITE of Venus, and the tuneful Nine, 
gn . by Nature form'd i in Courts to ſhine— 
Whoſe beauteous Mind, well pictur'd in thy Face, 
Beams with each winning, ſoft, reſiſtleſs Grace ; 
Wilt Thou once more a kind Attention lend, 
To thy long abſent, and forgotten Friend? 
Who, after Seas and Mountains wander'd Oer, 
Rerurn d at length to his own Native Shore, 
From all that's Gay reti'd, and all that's Great, 
Beneath the Shades of his Paternal Seat, 
Has found that Happineſs, he ſought in vain 
On the fam'd Banks of 7 ybur — and of Seine. 


"Tis 
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Tis not to view the well proportion'd Pile, 
The Charms of Titiar's, and of Raphael's Stile, 

At ſoft Talian Sounds to melt away, 

Or in the fragrant Groves of Myrtle ſtray, 

That calls the Tumults of the Soul to Reft, 

Or makes the fond Poſſeſſor truly bleſs d; 

In our own Breaſts the Source of Pleaſure lies 

Which all our Wiſhes, all our Wants ſupplies ; 

But, ah! fo ill i i8 Nature underſtood, 

We loſe the near — to graſp the ant Good _ 

So idle, yet ſo reſtleſs are our Minds, 


We climb the Alps, and brave the raging Wind, 
Thro' various 751, to ſeek Content we roam, 
Which eaſier Labour might obtain at Home. 

But not the ceaſeleſs Change of ſhifted Place 
Can from the Heart a ſettled Grief eraſe; 

Nor can the purer Balm of foreign Air 

Heal the diſtemper'd Mind of aching Care. 


The 
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The Mretcb, vhom angry Fates have doom' d to rove, 
' Vex'd with the Pangs of ill-requited Love, 

From Pole to Pole the fatal Arrow bears, 

Whoſe rooted Point his bleeding Boſom tears ; 3 
With equal Pain each diff rent Clime he tries, 

And is Himſelf, that Torment, which he flies: 

For how ſhou'd Ils, that from our Paſſions flow, 
Be chang'd by Afric's Heat, or Ruſſia's Snow ? 

Or how can ought but pow'rful Reaſon cure 

What from unthinking Folly — we endure? 


# 


Hapfy is He, and He alone, who knows 
His Heart's uneaſy Diſcord to cc mpoſe; 
To bound his Miſbes in their proper Sphere, 
To nouriſh pleaſing Hope —— and conquer anxious 


This was the 1V:ſdom — Epicurus taught, — 
This was the Sov'reign Good — he juſtly ſought : 
This to no Place, no Climate is confin'd, 

But the free, native Preguce of the Mind. 
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Nor think, my Lord, that even Courts deny 
The uſeful Practice of Philoſophy ; 
Horace, the w/e eft of the tuneful Choir, 
Not always choſe from Greatneſs to retire, | 
But, in the Palace of Auguſtus, knew 
The ſame unerring Maxims to purſue, 
Which in the Sabine, or the V elian 3 
His Study, and his Happineſs, he made. 


May you, my Lord, by his Example taught, 
View all the giddy Scene, with ſober Thougbt ; 
Undazzled, ev'ry glitt'ring Folly ſee, 

And in the midſt of flaviſh Forms — be Free; 
On its own Center poiſe your ſteady Mind, | 

Let Prudence guide you, and let Honour bind; 

In Shew — in Manners — a& the Courtier's Part — 
But be a Country Gentleman — at Heart, 


er. II. E 
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HUMAN LIF E. 


— feftinat — decurrere velox 

Floſculus anguſtæ, miſere@que breviſſima vitæ 

Portio — 5 
JuvxxArx. 


77" B * Seven firſt Years of Life, (Man's Break 


Day) 
Gleams of ſhort Senſe, a Dawn of Thought dif TEM : 
When Fourteen Springs have bloom'd his downy 
Cheek, 
His ſoft, and bluſhful —_—_— learn to {| peak. 
From 


K 


This Diſtinction of Ages by Solon, into Diviſions of Seven 


' Tees, exhibits a Pifture of a more ſober Caft than That of Shake» 


pear, in · As you Lite it -- but equally it and natural. 
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From Twenty-One, proud Manhood takes its Date; 


Yet is not Strength compleat, till Twenty Eight : 
Thence to his Five and J. hirtieth, Life's gay Fire 
Sparkles, burns loud, and flames in fierce Defire + - 
At Forty-Two, his Eyes grave Wiſdom wear, 

And the dark Future dims him o'er with Care: 
On to the Nine and Fortieth, Toils increaſe, 

And buſy Hopes and Fears, diſturb his Peace: 

At Fifty Six, cool Reaſon reigns, intire, 

Then Lyfe burns ſteady, and with temp'rate Fire; 
But Sixty Three, unbinds the Body's Strength, 
Ere the unwearied Mind has run her Length : 

And, when from Seventy, Age ſurveys her Laſt, 
Tir'd — ſhe ſtops ſhort — and wiſhee, All were paſt. 
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Se eee 


£4 GOUPAET. 


EXTEMPOR KB, 


By the Rev. Mr. , at the Requeſt of 
Lord Ch— d, who lent him his Pencil 
for that purpoſe. 


CCEPT a Miracle inſtead of Wit — 
See two dull Lines — by Sts Pencil writ. 


\ 
* : 4 


EXT EM- 
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c FREED 


EXTEMPORE. 
By the ſame Hand. 
Occaſion'd by a Copy of VERsEs 0n a Lady, 


which the AUTHOR was deſired to take for 
bis Subject. 


H O' cold as Chryſtal, chaſte as Cynthia's 
bs Shes, | 
Tho', harder than obdurate Rocks, ſhe ſeems, 
Smit with thy Yer/e, ſhe'll ſparkle with Defire, 
And, like the Flint, betray a hidden Fire. 
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ESANK ad NED. 
Taz 


By Mr. T— , Scholar of St. John's 
College, Oxon. 


Nec male nec ne Lepos ſaltet: ſed quod magis ad Nos 
Pertinet, & neſcire malum eſt, agitamus:— 
Hon. Lib. 2. Sat. 6. 


SAGE Phihſopher, call'd Ned, 
Met Frank — a merry, friſking Blade — 
No matter where — or how — or when — 
But thus the Dialogue began. Z 
| Prythee, 


Fr 


*The Author of the following Tale miſs'd Prayers, by being 
engaged in a Party of Dancing — whereupon his Tutor enjoin'd 
him to write ſome Verſes on the Theme prefix d. 
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Prythee, Frank, leave theſe idle Fancies; 

You're always gadding after Dances : 
A Man of Learning, Wit, and Parts, 

Shou'd have recourſe to nobler Arts : 

Come — wou'd you cure this odd Vagary — 
Let Fancy trip it like a Fairy — 
Jig briſkly on Poetic Feet, 
And juſt Parnaſſian Meaſures beat: : 
To ſuch, the ſacred Nine will play, 
While Sifer Graces — run the Hay. 

Or check this /him —— or change its Courſe — 

And mount the Pegaſean Horſe ; 
Amble, with ſmooth-pac'd Step, along 
The flow'ry Paths of tuneful Song: 
Or wou'd you higher ſill advance, 
Majeſtic, in Heroics prance —— 
Curvet and bound — in ſprightly Lyric TOP 
Or take a Leap — in Panegyric ; 

E 4 Bold 


Bold as the Artiſt on a Cord, | 
And — Neck or Nothing — be the Word. 


Soon as the Sage had ceas'd to chide, 
Frank, gayly fmil'd — and thus reply'd. 


I own, in Dancing, I take Pleaſure ; 


But who can ſay 


Time, too, I'm always for regarding, 

Or think the Dance not worth a Fartbing. 
Severer Studies, while we may, 

"Tis beſt to ſeaſon with more gay; 

Shou'd Workand Pleaſure all be ta'en 
From other Limbs, to load the Brain, 
Your Legs and Arms wou'd take it ill, 
That He was buſy —— They lay flill —- 


The Dancers are more zu/# than You 5 


They give each Limb its proper due: 
The Legs, and their Allies, the Arms, 
An equal Strength and Vigour warms ; 
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'tis out of Meaſure ? 


Nay 
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Nay — Num-Scull's Self, partakes the Pleaſure — 
He nods, and ſmiles at evry Meaſure. + 

: Beſides, without their friendly Aia, 

What muſt become of kindred Head? 

Why, he muſt :hink — ake —— ſleep: what ar 

Why, he muſt think — ake — fleep again; 

For ever run the ſame dull Round, 

To his own Fancy's jingling Sound; 

Like Squirrel, in his Cage of Wire, 


For ever climbing, never higher, 


That may be true, perhaps — cried Ned - 
But yet — and then he ſhook his Head 
What Good can come of cutting Capers? 


Suppoſe it only cur'd the V apours, 
Says, Frank — or cou'd our Cares appeaſe —— 
Or taught to move with graceful Eaſe, 
Yet more inſtructive Emblems grace 
The artful V. indings of each Maze; 
Wiſdom 
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Wiſum and Virtue, in Diſguiſe; 


Sit there, to cateb unthinking Eyes; 
And thro' thoſe Windows which they find; 
Steal in, and faſten on the Mind. 


Nay, Science too, from this gay Movement, 


Is capable of much . Improvement. 


| Cou'd, at a Ball, th Aſtronomer 


Suppoſe each ſhining Nymph — a Star — 
Without his Tube, he there might ſpy 
Thoſe Orbs that #winkle in the Shy, 

(Let him but truſt his Eyes and Ears) 
Trip to the Mufic of the Spheres. 

The Figures, of each mazy Dance, 

Not lefs might Euchd's Art advance 3 
Since ev ry Couple that one ſees, 


May fitly ſtand for 4's — and B's — 


If fo — from thence, a good Projector 


Might learn a Mathematic Lecture. 
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From 
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From Argument, proceed we now 
Our ſtrong Authorities to ſhew ; 
As Lawyers, from their Common Places, 
Produce their Precedents, and Cafes. 
With Doric Flutes, (as Books declare,) 
Stern Sparta's Offspring — danc'd to War: 
What did the Roman Priefts of Mars, 
When they perform'd their ſolemn Farce, 
But — dance in Armour — thro' the Street — 
And jrightenev'ry Child they met? 


| Are you content ? or ſhall we quote 
Authors — of more than Common Note 2 
Who all in my Defence appear, 

From Homer's Strain — to Lucian Sneer —— 


Nay, Socrates, and Cato too, 
(Philoſophers, as grave as You,) 


Concur 
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Concur, to ftrengthen my Aſſertion, 

And praiſe my favourite Diverſion. 
Shou'd you Antiquity conteſt, 

And reliſh Modern Authors beſt, 

The Moderns, too, declare for Me, 

For foremoſt in my Liiſt you'll fee 

An * Iriſh Doctor, and a + French Abbe. 
Thus ev'ry Age, and ev'ry Nation, 
Conſpire to vindicate my Paſſion. 


Alter this long Harangue, F riend Ned, 
(When he had gap d, and ſcrateh d his Head,) 
Il Ope'd his wide Mouth, to make reply — 


But bl I hear the Reader cry — 

What can we Earn from all this Chat, 

| Of Ned, faid This — and Frank, ſaid Tat? 

A Tate in Verſe, without a Moral, | 

Like Bells, about a Baby's Coral, 
With 


* Delany. + Burret, 
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With empty, idle jingling, Chimes, 

While all the Senſe — is loſt in Rhymes — 
Well 
My Moral then, in ſhort, is Thzs ; 

That Nothing hurts — if us d with Reaſon — 
« And each Diverfion —— hasits Seaſon. 


leſt you think me too remiſs — 
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BY 


S eee eee 


A FRAGMENT, n SOLITUDE. 


HA are the falling Rills, the pendent Shades, 

The Morning Bow'rs, the Evening Colonades ! 

But ſoft Receſſes for th uneaſy Mind 
To gb unheard in, to the paſſing Wind — 


So the ſtruck Deer, in ſome ſequeſter'd Part, 
Lies down to die — the Arrow in his Heart | 
There, hid in Shades, and waſting Day by Day, 


Inly he bleeds, and pants his Soul away. : 


W ; 


SECRECY 
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SECRECY in LOVE. 


I. 
OW pleaſant is Love, 
When forbid, and unknown ! 
Was my Paſſion approv'd, 
It wou'd quickly be gone. : - 


1 


It adds to the Charms, 
When we ſeal the Deligbi: 
Why ſhou d Love be expos d, 
Since Himſelf has no Sight ? 


9 Ly i 7 
” 
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III. 


In ſome Sylvan Shade, 
Let me gb for my Swain, 
Where None, but an Echo, 
Will ſpeak on't again. 


IF. 


Thus, filent and ., 
TIl paſs my Time on, 


And when I grow weary, 
Til make my Love known. 


a 
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An EPIS TL E z Mr. POPE. 


Occaſion d by his Chara@ers of Women. 


V Cuſtom doom'd to Folly, Shth, and Eaſe, 
No wonder, Pope, ſach Female Triflers ſees: 3 
But wou'd the Cynic Bard confeſs the Truth, 3 
Nothing ſo like, as Male, and Female Youth ; 
Nothing ſo like, as Man, and Woman Old; 

Their Joys, their Loves, their Hate — if truly told: 
Tho' diff rent Acts ſeem diff rent Sexes Growth, 
'Tis the ſame Principle impels them Both. | 


— = View 


ts, vide 


ity, vc EE a re orb on rs 


66 The PoE TICAL MISscELLAN r. 


View daring Man, warm' d by Ambition's Fire — 

The Conq ring Hero — or the Youthful "Squire — 

By diff rent Acts, aſpiring till to Fame, 

One, murders Man — the Other, murders Game. 

View a fair Nymph, bleſs'd with ſuperior Charms, 

Whoſe tempting Form the coldeſt Boſom warms ; 

No Eaſtern Monarch more deſpotic reigus 

Than this fair Tyrant of the Cyprian Plains: 

Whether a Crown — or Bauble — we defire — 

Whether to Learning — or to Dreſs — aſpire — 

Whether with Foy we wait the Trumpet's Call, 

Or wiſh to ſhine the faire/? at a Ball, 

In either Sex, the Apperite's the ſame, 

The Objects fer — but ill Pow'r's the Aim. 

Nomen muſt in a narrow Orbit move, 

But Porr, alike, both Males and Females love ; 
And She whoſe radiant Eyes rove unconfin'd, 

Alcls by the darling Paſſion of Mankind, 


What 
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What maker the Diff rence thei ? you may en- 
quire —— 

Between the Hero, and the Rural "Squire — 
Between the Maid, bred up with Courtly Care, 
And Her, who earns, by Toi, her daily Fare: 
Their Pow'r is tinted, but not ſo their Will; 
Ambitious Thoughts the humbleſt Cottage fill; 
For, as they can, they puſh their little Fame — 
The Means may differ — but the End's the ſame. 
In Education all the Dif rence lies; 
Women, it Taught, wou'd be as Brave, and Wiſe, 
As haughty Man, improv'd by Arts and Rules: 
Where God makes One — Neglect makes Twenty 
Fools. 


Behold, where Female Triflers moſt abound — 


There, their Male Counterparts are always found; 
F2 Whoſe 
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Whoſe Heads, a Toyſbop fill'd with gewgaw Ware, 
Can ev'ry Folly with each Female ſhare, 


A Female Mind, like a rude Fallow lies; 
Thorns there — and Thi/t/es — all ſpontaneous riſe; 
As well might we expect in Winter — Spring — 
As Land untill d, a fruitful Crop, ſhou'd bring; 
As well might we expect Peruvian Ore 

Shou: d crown our Hopes — yet dig not for the Store: 
Culture improves all Soils —nor leſs we find 
Is Culture needful to the Human Kind. 


Aſk the rich Merchant, con verſant in 7 ran 

How Nature op' rates in the growing Blade; 

Aſk the Philoſopher, the Price of Stocks ; 

Aſk the gay Courtier, how to manage Flocks ; 

Enquire the Dogmas of the Learned Schools, 

From Ariſtotle, down to Newton's Rules, 

Of the rough Soldier, bred to boiſt'rous Var, 

Or One — more rude — an honeſt Engliſh Tar — 
MO 5 They'll 
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They'll all reply — unpractisd in ſuch Laus 
Th Effects they know — tho' ign rant of the Cauſe. 


The Sailor may, perhaps, have equal Parts 
With Him bred up to Sciences and Arts; 
And He who at the Helm, or Stern, is ſeen, 
Pbilhſbe: or Hero might have been. 
The Whole, in Application, is compris ad 
Reaſor's not Reaſon, if not exercis d: 

Uſe not Poſſeſſion — real Good affords — 
No Miſer's Rich, who dares not touch his Hords. 


Can I omen, left to ſillier Womens Care, 
Miſled by Cu/tom (Folly's fruitful Heir) 
Told that their Charms a Monarch may en/lave, 
And Beauty, like the Gods, can #:/l or ſave, 
Taught the Arcanas, the myſterious Arts | 
Of Dreſs, to captivate unwary Hearts; 
If Wealthy born, learnt to liſp French, and Dance— 
Their Morals left — Lucretius like — to Chance; 
Fx: Strangers | 
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Strangers to Reaſon, and Reflection made, 
Left to their Paſſions — and by Them berrayd — 
Untaught the noble End of glorious Truth, 
Bred to deceive, ev'n from their earlieſt Tourh, 
 Unus'd to Books — nor Virtue taught to prize —— 
Whoſe Mind a ſavage Waſte — all Deſart lies; 
Can Theſe, with ought but Trifes, fill the Void, 
Still, idly Buſy — to no End employ'd? 
Can Theſe, from ſuch a School, with Virtue glow, 
Or tempting Vice treat like a dang'rous Foe? 
Can Theſe refiſt, when ſoothing Pleaſure wooes, 
Preſerve their Virtue, when their Fame they boſe ? 
Can Theſe, on other Themes converſe, or write, 
Than what they Hear all Day — and Dream all 
mw 75s . 


Not ſo, the Roman F emale's Fame was ſpread, 
Not ſo, was Clælia, or Lucretia, bred ; 


Not fo, ſuch Heroines true Glory ſought ; 


Not ſo, was Porcia — or Cornelia — taught; 
I Porcia 
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Piorcia — the Glory of the female Race; 


Porcia 


more lovely in her Mind, than Face; 
Early inform d, by Truth's unerring Beam, 

What to reject — what juſtly to ſteem — 

Taught by Philoſophy all Moral Good, 

How to repel, in Youth, th'impetuous Blood; 
How, ev'ry darling Paſſion, to ſubdue, 

And Fame, thro V irtue's Avenues, purſue 


Of Cato born 


to noble Brutus join'd 


Supreme in Beauty —— with a Roman Mind, 


No more ſuch gen'rous Sentiments we trace 
In the gay Females of the Britiſh Race; 

Nor wou'd the fondeſt Father form a Pray'r 
To ſend the Mother's Virtues 


on his Heir. 


Wou'd You, who know th' Arcanas of the Soul, 
The ſecret Springs, which move, and guide the ¶ hole; 
| F 4 e 
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Wou'd Dou, who ow Inſtruct, as well as Pleaſe, 
Baſtou ſome Moments of your darling Eaſe, 
Our Sex to reſcue from this Gothic State, 


New Paſſions raiſe — their Minds a-new create — 


In Britains Ile, then wou'd new Porcias bloom — 


New Clzlas vye in Fame with Greece or Rome, 
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A L 


From a Youug Gentleman at Oxtord, to his 


Friend in London. 


HO' p/agu'd with Algebraic Lectures 
And Aſtronomical ConjeFures, 


Mean'd from the Sweets of Poetry, 

To Scraps of dry Philoſophy, 

| You ſee, Dear M— I've found a Time 

T' expreſs my Thoughts to you in Rhime; 

For why — you'll ſay — ſhou'd diſtant Parts, 
Or Time, disjoint united Hearts: 

Since, then, by intervening Space, 


Depriv'd of ſpeaking Face to Face, 
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By faithful, emiſſary Letter, 


We may converſe, as well — or Better. 


But not to ffreich my narrow Fancy 
To ſhew what pretty Things I can fay, 
As ſome will ftrain at Simile, 
Firſt work it yne — and then apply ; 
Add Butler's Rhimes, to Prior's Thoughts, 
And ftrive to mimick others Faults ; 
Buy Head and Shoulders bring in, @ Stick, 
To ſhew their Knack at Hudibraſtic 
Til tell you as a Friend, and Crony, 
How, here, If pend my Time, and Money, 


No more Majeftic Virgil's Heights, © 
Nor tow'ring Milton's lofty Flights, | 
Nor courtly Horace's Rebukes, 

Who banters Vice with friendly Jokes, 
Nor Congreve's Life, nor Cowley's Fire, 
Nor all the Beauties which conſpire, 


To 
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To place the greeneſt Beys upon 

Th' Immortal Brow of Addiſon ; 
Prior's inimitable Eaſe, 
Nor Pope's harmonious Numbers pleaſe : 
How can Poetic Flow'rs abound, 
How ſpring in Philoſophic Ground ? 
Homer, indeed, (if I cou'd ſhew it,) 
Was both Phi hfepher, and Poet; 
But tedious Philoſophic Chapters 
Quite „ie my Poetic Raptures, 
And I to Phebus bid adieu, 
When firſt I took my Leave of Nu. 


Now Algebra, and Geometry, 
Ari thmetic, Aſtronomy, © 
. Optics, Chronology, and Statics, 
(All tireſome Parts of Mathematics ) 
With twenty harder Names than Theſe, 


Diſturb my Brains, and break my Peace: 


All 
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All ſeeming Inconſiſtences 
Are nicely folv'd— by A's and B's —— | 
Our Senſes, are diſprovd by Priſms, 

Our Arguments, by Syllogiſms ; 

If I ſhou'd confidently write, 

This Ink is black — this Paper ahite — 
They contradict it — and perplex One — 
With Motion — Light —and its Reflexion — 
And ſolve th' apparent Falſbood by 

The curious Structure of the Eye: 
Shou'd you the Poker want --- and take It === 
When tis as red as Fire can make it, 

And burn your Finger, or your Coat, 

They'd flatly tell you - twas not Hot : 

The Fire, they Own, has in't, tis true, 

A Pow'r of cauſing Pain in Nu; 

But no more Heat's in Fire — that heats you — 
Than there is Pain in Stick — that beats you. 
Thus, too, Philſophers expound 
The Senſe of Odour, Taſte, and Sound; 


That 
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That Vine, and Verjuice, Grapes, and Dung, 
Aﬀed the Fibres of the Tongue; 

Carnations, Violets, and Roſes, 

Raiſe a Senſation in our Nees, 


But that there's None of us can Zell 
That Theſe, have Taſte -- or Thoſe, have Smell: 


That when melodious Barbier ſings, 

Or, Garthing tunes the trembling Strings, 
Or, when the 7. rumpet's briſk Alarms, 

Call forth the eager Youth to Arms, 

Convey'd thro' undulating Air, 

The Mufic#'s only in our Ear. 

We're told how Planets roll on high, 

How large their Orbits, and how nigb; 

J hope, in little Time, to A 

Whether the Moons a Cheeſe, or no; 

Whether the Man in't as Some tell y'—— 

With Beef and Carrot, ſtuffs his Belly; 

Why, like a Lunatic, confin'd, 

He lives at diſtance from Mankind, 


When 
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When one briſk, reſolute Attack, 

Might wh:rl his Priſon off his Back ; 

Or like a Maggot in a Nut,, 

He ſoon might eat his Paſſage out. 


Pray don't, this Due to Friendſhip, take, 

As merely vrit, for writing Sake, 

Nor longer doubt my true Reſpectꝭ, 

Or call this ſhort Delay --- Neglect; 

For He that Rhimes, to make you eaſy, 

And his Invention ſtrains to pleaſe ye, 

To ſhew his Friendſhip, racks his Brains, 
And is a Madman, if he feigns. 


An 
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An INTRODUCTION 7 4 


POETICAL EPESTLE 


; LATE Epiſtie, having choſe 
[ To write, in Rhime, inſtead of * 
| I find I muſt, again, fit down 


To bite my Nails — and ſcratch my Crown ---= 
Both which are Actions Poets uſe 

When They, in vain, 2nvoke their Muſe © 
Have you not ſeen a penſi ve Dick, 
Biting his Fingers to the Quick, 

Sit thoughtful wrapp'd in a brown Study, 
Becauſe, forſooth ! his Brains are muddy? 
But yet, at laſt, by lucky Bite, 

Hits off the Thing and all comes right. 
| Now 


| Now ſhou d you aſk, how Scratching does, 


A pleaſing Turn of Thought, produce; 
Why - Friction puts the Blood in Motion — 
Better than Doctor's Pill, or Potion : 
Scratching the Noddle does the ſame ; 

It briſes up the Poetic Flame, 

Which lay concea?'d (like Fire in Embers) 
And thus z»ſp:res harmonious Numbers. 
So when I write--- and find I'm dull --- 
I ſtrait begin to claw my Skull; 

And, having clawda proper Time, 

Lou can't concei ve how faſt 1 Rbime. — 
On any Subject, fitly choſen, 

III write you Verſes— twenty Dozen. 


But, faith --- I think tis all a Yoke 
Or This or That Muſe to invoke, 
For when we have a Mind to write, 


They ne'er can help Us to indite; 
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The 
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The Damfels live on Mount Parnaſſus, 
Which is a great way off, (Fove bleſs Us!) 
Who then, can think, at ſuch a Diftance, - 
That They can Bear, or lend Aſiſtance? 
Thus Baar Prieſts, with hideous Noiſe, 
Implor'd their God to hear their Voice: 
They baw?d — and cryd with all their Might — 
And cut Themſelves, from Morn till Night; 
They hach d — and hew'd with Swords and Lances 
And play d an hundred idle Fancies— | 
The ſtreaming Gore ran down their Bodies, 
. Yet, (heedleſs of ſuch raving Noddy's) 
Baal was deaf — paid no Regard — 
Nor fbew'd, by any Signs, he heard, 


Now, is it not the ſame Grimace, 
(Tho' 'tis eternally the Caſe) 
When Poets write, to cant and whine, 
And beg ¶ f lance from the Nine? 
Vor. H. . | « Aſſiſt 
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« Aſſiſt me, Muſe, inſpire my Lay” 
Is what theſe Scribblers always ſay — — 
If They are writing but a Sane. | 
On Thing ſo mean as Highland Bonnet ; 
And, when the Faults in Pericrani, 


They ſufplicate their dear — Urani'. 


But — granting, that the Muſes hear 
Five Thouſand Miles, as well as near — 
What —— is their Zeal for Songs ſo fervent, 
As neer to fail their Humble Servant? 
Will They come flying down, Poft- baſte — 
To help a Poet, ſticking faſt? 

Or cry — to Bard — at Crambo — — 
Like any Tavern Boy — Sir, Coming — ? 

The Muſes, thus, will ne'er want Work, 

If They muſt Fy at ev'ry Firk: | 

Oh! ard their Cafe, if forc d t'ĩndite 

For ev ry Booky — that can write ! 
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The WI S I. 


By à Young LAP v. 


* 


ASK not Wit, nor Beauty do 1 crave, 


Nor Wealth, nor Pompous Titles, wiſh to have; 
But ſince tis dom d, thro ev ry State of Life, 
Whether, a Daughter —— Sifter — or a Wife — 
That Females muſt, the ſtronger Males, obey, 

And yield, reluctant, to their Tyrant Sway z 

Since This, I ſay, is ev ry Woman's Fate, 

_— me a Mind to ſuit my laviſh State. 
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A NS A x. 


ATURE, perverſely to thy Wiſh, has given 


| > * The choiceſt Blefings of Indulgent Heavn; 
I Equivocating Fair / You aſk not Wit — 

' You aſk not Beauty — neither is it fit —, 

Your Mind were ſlauiſb, did you love Exceſs, 

For only Miſers want — what They poſſeſs. 
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„ E PIT APH Himſelf. 


Mr. P 


F IND ER this Marble — or under this Sill — 
Under this T, urf — or juſt what you Will — 

Whatever an Heir, or a Friend, in his ſtead, 

Or any good Chriſtian, may lay on his Head, 

Lies one, who ne'er car'd, and who cares not a Pin, 

What They ai — br may ſay — of the Mortal ! 
within: 

Who living, or dying, ſtil refign'd, and ſtill free, 

Truſts in God— that as well as he 2was— he ſhall be. | 
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An EPISTLE # Sir H. 8—e. 


INCE you, dear Doctor] ſavd my Life, 
By Turns to bleſs, and plague my Wi fe ; ; 


In Conſcience, Tm cblig'd to do 


Whatever is eiu by 2 ou ; 


According, then, to your Command, 


That I ſhou'd ſearch the Weſtern Land, 


For curious Things of ev'ry Kind, 


And ſend you All that I cou'd _ 


I've rava g'd Air, Earth, Sea and Caverns, 


Men, Women, Chi laren, Towns and 7. averns, 


And greater Rarities can ſhew 


Than G R ESHAMS Crildren ever now; 'E 


Which 
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Which Carrier Dick ſhall bring you down, 


Next Time his Waggon comes to Town. 


Firſt -- I've two Drops of that ſame Show'r, | 
Which Jove, in Danae's Lap, did pour; 
At Carthage bought, the Sword I'll fend, 
Which brought Queen Dido to her End; 
The Stone by which Goliah dy'd, 
That cures the Head-ach, well apply'd ; 
| The Snake's Skin, which you may believe, 
| The Devil caſt, who tempted Exe; 
A Fig- leaf Apron | 


Which Adam wore, to hide his Shame, 


tis the ſame 


But now wants dearning — I've, beſide, 

The Blow, by which poor Abel dy'd; | 

A IW het/tene, worn exceeding ſmall, | 

Time us'd to whet his Scythe withal ; ; | 

The Pidgeon ſtuff d, which Noab ſent 

'To tell him when the Waters went | 
G 4 | 


— 
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A King Ive got of Sampſon s Hair, 


The ſame which Dalilab did wear; 
St. Dunſlan's Tongs, which, Story ſhews, 
Once pinch d the Devil by the Noſe ; 
The very Shaft, (as all may ſee,) 
Which Cupid ſhot at ANTHOMNY ; 
And, what, above the Reſt, I prize, 


A Glance — from CLEOPA TRA's Eyes: 


Some Strains of Elquence, which hung, 
In Roman Times, on TULLY's Tongue; 


Which long conceal d, and % had been, 


Till CPR found em ont again: 
Then Pve, moſt curious to be ſeen, 


A Scorpions Bite, to cure the Spleen; 


A Gead, that rightly us d, wou d prove 
A certain Remedy for Love : 

As Meore cures Worms, in Stomach bred "x 
I've Pills cure Maggors, in the Head; 
With the Receipt, too, how to make 'em, 
To Nu I leave the Time to take em: 


Ive 
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I've got a Ray of Phæbus Shrine, 


Foundat the Bottom of a Mine; 


ALAWYER's Conſcience, large and fair, 
Fit for a FUDGE himſelf to wear; 
Tve a choice Neſtrum, fit to make 
An Oath, a Catholic wor't take; 
In a Thumb Pbial, you ſhall ſee, 
Cloſe cord. ſome Drops of HONESTY ; 
Which after ſearching Kingdoms round, 
At laſt, Tina Cottage found 1 
An Antidote, (if ſueh there be,) 
Againſt the Charms of Flartery 8 
I han't collected any Care, 

Of That there's Plenty ev'ry where z 
Hut, after wond'rous Labour ſpent, 
T I've got one Grain — of rich CONTENT. 


It is my Viſo — as tis my Glory — 
To furniſh your Nick-nack-a-tory ; 
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T only beg, whene'er you ſbew em, 
You'll rell your Friends, to whom you cave 'em ; 
Which may your other Patients teach 


To do — as has done — Yours, 
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To the DISC ONTENTEP. 


Initated party from Caſimire. B. 4. Ode 1 5. 


' Quid brevi fortes jaculamur ævo 


Multa? guid terras alio calentes 


Sole mutamus? Patriæ quis exſul 


Se quoque fugit ? 
| HoR. OD. 


ARTA, there's Nothing here that's free 
From weariſome Anxiety; 
And the whole Round of Mortal Toys, 
With ſhort Poſſeſion, tires and cloys : 
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Tis a dull Circle that we tread, 

Juſt from the Window to the Bed ; 

We riſe to ſez; and to be ſet, 

Gaze on the World a-whilez and ben; 
We yawn — and ſtretch — fleep again, 
But Fancy, that uneaſy Gueſt, 

Still holds a Zodging in our Breaf? ; 

She finds, or frames Vexations, ſtill, 
Herſelf the greateſt Plague we feel. 

We take ſtrange Pleaſure in our Pain, 
And make a Mountain of a Grain; 
Aſſume the Load and pant -- and farat 
Beneath th' imaginaty Weight ; | 

With our Dear Selves we live at Strife, 
While the moſt conſtant Scenes of Life, 
From peeviſh Humours, are not free, 
Still we affect Variety: 

Rather than paſs an eafy Day; 

We fret and chide the Hours away j 
Grow weary of the circling SUN, 

i And vex, that He ſhou'd ever run 


The 


But Humour — that eternal Thorn ! 
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The fame, old Track — till — and „i 
Riſe red behind yon Eaſtern Hill; 

We hide the MOON, that darts her Light 
Thro' the ſame Caſement, ev "3 Night 


We /hift our Chambers, and our Homes, 
To dwell where Trouble never comes © 
Syluia has left the City Croud, 
Againſt the Court, exclaims aloud, 

Flies to the Voods — A Hermit Saint — 
She haths her Patches, Pins, and Paint; a 1 
Dear Di monds, from her Neck, are torn, | 


Sticks in her Heart; ſhe's hurry d ſtill 

T wixt her wild Paſſions, and her Will; 
Haunted and hagg d, where-c'er ſhe roves, 
By purling Streams, or ſhady Groves, 


: Or, with her Furies — or her Loves. 
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Then our own Native Land we bate —— 
Too cold -- too windy — or too wer; 
_ Change the thick Climate, and re pair 
To France hs or Italy for Air; | 
In vain we change, in vain we fly —— 
Go Silvia — mount the whirling Sky — 
Or ride upon the feather'd Wind —— 
In vain — if thy diſeaſed Mind 
Clings faſt, and ſtill fits cloſe behind. 
Faithful D:ſeaſe ! that never fails, 
On rolling F heels, or flying Sails, 
Attendance at her Lady's Side, 
Over the Deſart, or the Tide, 


| Happy the Soul that IR TU E . 
To fix the Place of her Repoſe ! | 
Needleſs to move — for She can dwell 
In her Old Grandjire's Hall as well: 


Fartue 


Dre 
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VIRTUE, that never loves to roam, 
But ſweetly hides Herſelf at Home; 
And eaſy, on a Native Throne | 

Of humble Turf, fits gently down, 


Yet ſhou'd tumultuous Storms ariſe, 


And mingle Earth —— and Seq --- and Shkres —— 
Shou'd the Waves ſwe//, and make her roll 
Acroſs the Line --- or near the Pole --- 
Still She's at Peace; for well ſhe knows 
To launch the Stream that Duty ſhews, 
And make her Home where &er She goes. 
Bear her, ye Seas] upon your Breaſt --- 
Or wt her, Winds! from Eaſt to Weſt, 
On the ſoft Air — She cannot find 
A cobc b eaſy as her MIND — 

Nor breathe a CLIMATE half fo lind. 


$230 


The 
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The CATERPILLAR, 


A FxEncn FABLE. 


| H ou Caterpillar, that devours 5 

The Trees and Fruits, the Shrubs and 
Flow'rs --- 

Begone nor more inf this Grove, 

Sacred to Plegfure, and to Love : 

This Sylvia faid — with angry Froum --- 
And hook the Reptile from her Gown ; 
Who calmly cry'd - Inſulting Dame! 

Thy glorious Pride from Inſefs came k 
I'm in my Diſhabille, tis true, 
But ſoon ſhall zake a lovelier Hue, 


When 
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When I commence a Butterfly, 

With Wings whoſe Colours yours ſhall vie; 
Then ceaſe Us Inſects to ber plex, 

Who are the Emblems of your Sex; 
You're Caterpillars, when you riſe, 


And when you're dreſsd, you're Butterflies. 


: Vor. II. : H | Occa- 
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Se eee 


Occaſion d by the Death of the AUurHOR Y 
only Son about fix Years old. 


IG a Grave, and dig it deep, 
Where my Child, and I may ſleep ; 
Near ſome haggard, blaſted Oak, © 
Where the Midnight Ravens Croak ; 
Or ſome nodding, frightſul Clif; 

Whence the Wretched find Relief — 


Lay me dun in mournful State; 


Mournful, as my luckleſs Fate: 
Scorpion'd Furies haſte to come, 

And with your Horrours grace my Tomb: 
Hither, ruin'd Maids repair, 
And, with your Cries, torment the Aire 

| | Here 
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Here, let Tears of Orphans flow, 
To ſivell the dreadful Pomp of Moe. 
- Let the Mother frantic, wild, 

Mourn her loſt — her deareſt Child — 

Sweet (if ſuch a One can be) 

As cruel Fates have torn from Me — 
| Then, when you ſee her Boſom bare, 

Ghaſtly Zooks, of wild Deſpair, 

View my Sorrow — painted there, 
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On the Same. 


M Us T that ſoft Frame in Duſt be laid, 
Nor ſparkle more thoſe Eyes? 
Nor longer glow thoſe Cheeks with Red, 
More pure, than Tyrian Dyes. 


O Coward Death! Thou'ft mſs'd thy Aim — 
The happy Victim ſee! 

And know — thy Dart gave Life — to Him; 

And only Death, to Me, 8 


V 


Thi 
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De VANITY of AMBITION. 


8 Mors ſola fatetur 
Quantula ſunt Hominum corpuſcula.— 


Juv. 


HERON, amongſt his Travels, found 
A broken Statue on the Ground ; 

And ſearching, onward as He went, 

He trac'd — a ruin'd Monument. 

Mould, Moſ and Shrubs had over-grown 

The Sculpture of the crumbling Stone; 

Yet cer he paſs'd, with much ado, 


He gueſs'd, and ſpelt out — Sci—-pr—o. 


H 3 Enough, 
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* 


Enougb, he cry'd, Il drudge no more 


In turning the dull Stoics oer; 


Let Pedants waſte their Hours of Eaſe, 
And feweat all Night at Seccrates ; 
Teach Boys, with tedious Notes and Rules, 


(Thoſe idle Recipes of Schools,) 

To cure Ambition: I can learn 

With greater Eaſe, the great Concern 
Of Mortals; how we may deſpiſe 

All the gay Things below the Sies. 


Methinks, a mould'ring Pyramid 
Learns us what Ancient Sages ſaid ; 
For Me, theſe ſhatter'd Tombs contain | 
More Morals, than the V atican. 

The Duft of Heroes caſt abroad, 
And Eick d, and trampled in the Read; 


The 
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The Religues of a lofty Mind, 5 

That lately Wars, and Crowns deſign'd, 
Toſt, for a Feft, from Wind to Wind, 

Bid me be Humble, and forbear 

Tall Monuments of Fame to rear, 

Which are but Caſtles in the Air. 

The tow'ring Heights, and frightful Falle, 
The ruin'd Heaps and Funerals : 

Of ſmoking Kingdoms, and their Kings, 
Tell me a thouſand mournful Things 


In melancholy Silence — 
— —— He, 
That Living, cou'd not bear to ſee 


An Equal — now lies torn and dead — 
Here, his pale Trunk — and there, his Head. 
Great Pompey ! while I meditate, 

With ſolemn Horrour, thy ſad Fate, 

Thy CARCASS ſeatter'd on the Shore, 


Without a Name — inſtructs me more — 
Than my whole LIBRARY before. 
| H 4 
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Lie ſtill — my Plutarch then, and fleep ; 
And, my good Seneca, pray keep 
Your Volumes clos'd for ever, too; 

I have no further Uſe for Vu: 
For when find my Virtue fail, 
And my Ambitious Thoughts prevail, 
TIl take a Turn among the Tombs, 
And fee whereto all Glory comes : 
There the vile Foot of ev'ry Clown 
"0 ramples a Charles — or Naſſau down ; 
Beggars — with awful Aſbes ſport — 
And zread on Czfars — in the Dirt. 


* 


The 
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The 8 1 


I. 


EAVING the Grammar, for his Play, 
Forgetful of the Rod, 
Tott'ring on Stilts, thro Mire and Dirt, 
The SCHOOLBOY ſtroles abroad. 


| 


Why does the Innocent Delight, 
Provoke the Pedant's Spleen ? 
Look round the World, thou Fool and learn. 
The Uſe — of this Machine. | 
"= | III. 


III. 


When, quite deſerted by his Muſẽ, 
The ſinking Sonneteer 
Hammers, in vain, a ſenſeleſs V erſe, 


To pleaſe Belindd's Ear: 


IV. 


The mighty Yoid of Wit he ſtops, 
With a ſucceſsful Chime, 
On Stiffs Poetic — riſes quick — 
And kans — upon his Rhyme. 


V. 


Thro Fields of Blood, the Ger'ral ſtalks, 

And Fame ſits on his Hilt ; 
Till Sworg, or Gun, at length beſtows. 
An honourable — Sil. 


cm * + 
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VI. 


The tricking Stateſman, propt on Theſe, 
His Virtues boaſts aloud, 
And raisd on gilded Stilts aloft, 


Steps o'er the murm' ring Croud. 


VII. 


With well-diſſembled Angui/h, ſee 
The cheating Ræſcal beg, 

And, by a Counterfeit — gain more 
Than by a real Leg. 


VIII. 


Yet on the Boy's inſtructive Sporf 
Is this Contrivance built — 


The Sorce, from whence his Gains arrive, 
What is it —— but a Still? 


IX. 
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© 


Crinna's Fair — of Stature low —, 
Yet this Defed? ſupplies 

With Stilt-like Heels, that may aſſiſt 
The Conqueſt of her Eyes. 


4 


X. 


See — in his ſecond Ch:/dhood, faint, 
The Old Man walks with Pain, 

On Crutcbes, imitates his Si lis, | 
And Acts the Boy again. 


So well concerted is this Art, 
It ſuits with all Conditions — 
Heroes, and Ladies — Beggars — Bards — 
And Boys — and Politicians. 
XII. 
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XII. 


Long, thro the various Road of Life, 
Each Artiſt walks unburt, 
Till Death, at laſt, ichs down the Stils, 

And /ays him in the Dirt. 


4 
1 
g 
1 
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The HOG and the ASS. 


A Karr 


I, 


SI rummaging was, 
Over /£jop's old Saws, 

On the Fable I happen'd to dip, 

Where, with envious Eye, 
An Afi did eſpy 

A Hog, as he lay faſt M leep. 
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II. 


Well liking He was, 
Nay — in ſpecial at Caſe; 
And he ſnor'd it away ſo ſoundly, 
That All who came by, | 
Might well grudge him his Szye 
| When, thus, the A gave it him roundly. 


- —_— 


Ei 


Shall You — a P—x on you! 
Have theſe Honours done you, 
On Melons to feed, and ſuch Fruits, 
And daintily ſnore, 
While, /eepleſs and Poor, 
I'm fobb d off with Thi/tles and Roots? 


IV. 


— oe WE ares 


s 
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n * 
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IV. 
But it happen'd one Day, 
As the 4/s came that way, 
Upon Bus neſi, and not idle Rambles, 
That Porket, from Knife, 
In Danger of Life, | 


Was, clamouring, dragg'd to the Shambles. 


v. 


Quoth the 4ſs, (by his Cry, 
Being drawn pretty nigh,) 


Poor Fat-Guts ! if ſuch thy hard Caſe ; 


If, for no other End, 
Thou wert fuff'd by thy Friend — 
I'm content to jog on — like an A,. 


* 
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4 SONG, 


Compos d for Seigniora 8 T RAD „ 
and intended for the Cloſe of DrvDeNns 
ODE on St. Cxzcitia's Day. 


- 


Set to Mufick by Mr. HANDEL 


REeciTATIvO. 
OUND, Sound — let diſtant Vor ldi, thro' end- 
| leſs Ages, know | 


What, to revolving Time, illuſtrious Britons owe 


See ! See ! a greater Monarch of our Own 
Adds Luftre to the Throne! 
vo L. II 5 FE _ 


c Fr SORE: 
3 _ 5 * 5 
4 * 7 4 . 
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Faint | is the mighty Boaſt of ies Story, 
Young . AMMON's Fame muſt yield to GEORGE's 
Glory 
His faded Honours die away, 
Eclips d by GEORGE's brighter Day. 


Al R. 
Happy HERO ! CONSORT bleſs'd! | 
| More than Worlds are in thy Breaſt ; | 
Spotleſs Purity and Love 


| Still your growing Joys improve; 
VALOUR bows at VIRTUE's Shrine —— 
GEORGE's Prize is CAROLINE. 


Or thus, 


Happy HERO ! CONSORT blefs'd! * 
Parents of a Race Divine ! 
Born to free Mankind oppreſs'd, 


And in lateſt Annals ſhine. | 
| | Heav'n- 
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Heav'n- born Virtues blended meet 
Faireſt Gift of bounteous Joe — 

Chaſte Enjoyments, ever ſweet, 

Bloom in CAROL INA's Love. 


CHORUS. 


Happy, happy, happy Pair ! 
None but the Brave, 
None but the Brave, 
None but the Brave deſerve the Fair. 


I 2 POLLY 
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rr r IN. 


4 s ON G. 


I. 


THE wealthy Fop with Preſents wooes, 1 

1 Which he beſtows much C/ in; | 

The Poet Poor invokes his Muſe, oe | 
And each contends for — Auſtin. 


IT. 


Let Swift, on Molly Mogg the Fair, 
His Verſes be exhauſting, 


While I, a meaner Bard, declare 


The brighter Charms of — Auſtin, | 
y if $95.6 64 = IIT. 


III. G 


Let Gluttons place Delight in Meats, 
Which fragrant Spice is ſauc'd in, 
Arabian Spices loſe their Sweets, 
If but compar'd with — Auſtin. 


VI. 


Ambitious Men Preferment chooſe, 
Which all their Thoughts are 40% in; 


Like Anthony, the World I'd loſe, 
Cou'd I but win fair — Auſtin. 


'*: 
The Seamar's happy when on Shore, 
No Billnus then he's 20% in; 
I ſhou d be %% d as much, nay more, 
Were I but /ov'd by — Auſtin. 
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VI. 


* my S251. n * EN ** 
R . 
. 2 
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VI. 
Divide the Needle from the Pole, 
The Project you'd be croſ#d in; 


Nor can you ever turn my Soul 
To any Fair — but Auſtin. 


VII. 


But, ah! theſe Verſes are in vain, 
Which J the Fair accof os: 
And ſcarce a Smile ſhall I obtain 
From lovely — cruel Auſtin, 


VL. 


Cou'd I with Art the Paffons move 
Like Tully, or Demoſthene, 
I fear *twou'd all ſucceſsleſs prove, 
Nor melt the Heart — of Auſtin. 


The PoE TICAL MISCELILAN v. 119 


IX. 


When dead, place Marble o'er my Grave, 
With theſe few Lines emboſt in, 
Here Robert lies — the faithful Slave 
Of Love — and Polly Auſtin, 


| 
| 
| 


þ * i = 
8 

: 

2 


He dy'd juſt like the drooping Flou' r, 
When Winter brings the Froft in; 

So great the Charms — ſo great the Pow'r = 
Of that dear Angel — Auſtin, | 


14 VERSES 
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eee eee 


. 


Sent by Dr. W—nt—r, M. D. to Dr. 
Ch---yn---y, at Ba v n. 


. 


ELL me from whence, fat-headed SCO 
Thy * Sytem thou didſt learn 
From HIPPOCRATE, Thou hadft it rot, 
Nor CELSUS, nor PITCAIRN. 


II, | 


He wrote an Eſay on long Lift, FE "EOS he recommends a 
Ali Diet to all Valetudinarians, 
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II. 
What, tho' we own that Milk is good, 
And ſay the fame of Graſs ; 
The One — for BABES is proper Food —— 
The Other — for an ASS. 


III. 


Doctor — a new Preſcription try — 

A Friend's Advice forgive; 
Eat Graſs — reduce your Head — or die — 
Your PATIENTS then may Live. 


ANSWER 


8 — 1 
— | 5 
e een — mrs ae "I 
. 
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Y Syſtem Doctor —'s all my Own, 
No Tutor I pretend; 


My Blunders hurt myſelf alone, 


But Yours — your deareſt * Friend. 


- Bis 


 * DroW-—ntr pretended that Dr, Friend was his Tutor, — 
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II. 


Mere you, once more, to STRAW confin'd, 
How happy might it be — 

You wou'd, perhaps, regain your Mind, 
Or from your IT get free. 


III. 
I can't your new Preſcription try, 
But eaſily forgive; 
Tis nat ral you ſhou d bid me Die, 
That you Yourſelf may Live. 
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CECCCCCCCCCC WY R RFF 


The JEALOUS MISTRESS. 
A $ ON. 


| J. 

N vain, my Chloe, you ſuggeſt 
That I inconſtant have poſſeſs d, 
Or lvda fairer She i | 
Wou'd you, with Eaſe, at once be cur'd, 
Of all thoſe Ils you've long endur'd, 

Conſult your Glaſs, and ſee, 


5 II. 
If then you think that I can find 
A Nymph more fair, or One more king, 
You've Reaſon for your Tears ; 
But if impartial you will prove 
To your own Beauty, or my Love, 


How needleſs are your Fears? 
. . III. 
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III. 


If, in my way, I ſhou'd by chance, 
F Give, or receive, a wanton Glance, 

I ke, but while I view; | 
How flight's the Glance — how faint's the Kiſs — 
To that much more ſubſtantial Bliſs, 85 

Which I receive from You ? 


IV. 


With wanton Flight, the curious Bee 
Ranges from Flor to Flower free, 
And where each Bloom blows ; 
Extracts the Juice from all he meets, 
But, for the Quinteſſence of Sweets, 
He raviſhes the ROSE. 


2 
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V. 


So I, my Paſſion to employ, 
And taſte variety of Foy, 

From Nymph, to Nymph, do ream ; 
Perhaps, ſee Fifty in a Day 
Theſe are but Viſits which I pay; 

Still CHLOE is my HOME. 


On 
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On the DEATH of G—ge M— dd, E/q; 


7 


HILE Martial Sounds, and lofi tier Strains 


proclaim 


The Heros Acis, and never-dying Fame; 

Tell where embattled Armies he withſtood, 

In Fields of Slaughter, and in Seas of Blood ; 

Paſſions fubdu'd, I ſing — a no:/eleſs Strife — 

And the /t;1l Triumphs — of a private Life : 

Let humble Piety ſome Honours ſhare, h 
And filent Virtue be the Muſes Care. 


Hail, gentle Shade! with milder Glor7es bleſt, 
Miſdom compos d, and rul d thy peaceful Breaſt; 
Wijdom 


. 
————̃ ],, — . nay 7 er OI Rey nn 


— 
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Wiſdom Divine, its pleaſing Infence ſhed, 

Oer all thy Thoughts, diffuſive Calmneſs ſpread ; 
Its lenient Balm did ev ry Care aſ/wage, 

And /mooth'd the harſh Severity of Age; 
Content of Spirit, Harmony of Mind, 27 
Hape well directed, and a Vill reſign'd, 

B boom d in thy Face — in ev'ry Look was ſeen, 
The Innocence, and Peace — that ſmil'd witbin. 


GREECE, to thy Searcb, its hidden Storesdifſ play'd, 


Her Learning — but without her Pride — convey'd; 
Thy eaſy Soul inglorious Silence pleas d; 
Thy Fame neglected was by Others ſeiz'd ; [ 
What Names by M- dd's unknown A ſſſtance ſhine ? 


Theirs all the PRAISE — while all the LABOUR's 


Thine. 


Thus tributary SPRINGS obſcurely glide, 
And ſecret Currents ſwell the rifing Tide; 
Proudly the celebrated V. aters flow, 
But, to ſome nameleſs URN, their Fulne/s owe. 
The 
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Thro' all the Rigours of Inclement Air, 
Still Thou wou'dſt haften to the Houſe of Pray; 
RELIGION warm'd thy Breaſt, whoſe pious Flame 
The Snow of Winter, and of Time, o'ercame :. 
Sober thy Geſture, and thy Mind intent, 
While ev'ry Y. ow to Heav'n in quiet went; 
No holy GUSTS of clam'rous ZEAL broke out; 
Good, without Noiſe — — and ſilently, devout, 


| Hoeary, and till, thus A®TN.A's Top appear d; 
No ruſhing Fires were ſeen — no Tumult heard 
No Strokes amaz d the World, with outward Din, 
Whilſt heav'nly ARMOUR was prepar'd within, 


Such ivd He— ſuch we mourn — reſery'd, retir'd, 
By Virtue, and her Friends, belov'd, admir'd —— 
Till the vex d Soul, with aged Limbs oppreſt, 

A new Retirement ſou ght, and fled to endleſs Reft. 

Vor. II. K OVID 
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OVID AMOR: LI. I. EL EC. I. 


Tmitated -- and Inſcrib d i CLARISSA. 


"HE Fate of Empires, and the Pomp of War, 
And Heroes mark'd withmanyan honeſt Scar, 
I ſtrove to ng to paint th' imbattled Plain — 


In ſolemn Sounds, and proud MILTONIC STRAIN: 
Sly Cupid ſmil'd — and, © are you ſo ſublime ?” 
Hecry'd--and jingled all my Thoughts to RZIME. 


Inſolent Boy! oer Verſe ſuch Sway to claim, Fx 
Verſe ſacred to the Muſes, and to Fame : 


With 
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With her ſoft Reign content, the Queen of Love, 
To ſhine in Arms, neer quits th. Idalian Grove: 


Fond of the War, ſtern Pallas ne er aſpires, 
With aukward Grace, to fan the Lover's Fires: ; | 
Does Mars, with vocal Touch, ſoft Notes command? 
Or gleams the threat ning Spear, in Phabus Hand? 
Do Button's Smarts (dread Critics of the Pit 
With empty Pockets, but aſpiring Vit) 
On fluctuating Stocks in Fudgement fit ? 
Or Cits at Gar ways, o'er their Pipes ſo ſage, 8 
With Græcian Rules reform the Bri tiſh Stage, 
Praiſe labour'd Jobnſon's Art — or Shakeſpear's | 
nobler Rage? ww 1 
Does the ſtarch d Prude coquettiſh Airs put on, 


Or run — or ſqueal — or flirt the rattling Fan? 
Or with ſet Face, demure, and Gefture ſcrew'd, 
Invades the free Coguet the Province of the Prude 1 
But you, incroaching God] tho wide your Reign, 
8 Thro' Droves of Fools, drag your fantaſtic . ; 
; Impatient of the Muſes rival Throne, 

Graſp at new Sway, and Kingdoms not your own. 


E J 


* 
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Is all then bine? nor can the tuneful G 

His Pindus boaſt, the Poet's lov'd Abode; 

Its ecchoing Gretto's, and its murm'ring Springs, 
Nor claim the Realms of Verſe, and Pow'r of * 


Strings? 
Ceaſe, Tyrant ! ceaſe — in tinkling Chains to bind 
The Epic Song —— and curb my tow'ring Mind : 


I ne'er, in Honour of ſome fav'rite. Laſs, 

With fulſome Praiſe pollute the purer Glaſs; 

Nor can in piteous Madrigal complain, | 
Beneath the Willow of my Fair's Diſdain. | 


; * 


Thus I, in angry Tone — vengeful Boy 
Cull'd a keen Shaf7, inſtructed to defiroy — 
With all his little Might the Bow he drew, 

And, whizzing thro' my Heart, the feather'd MM; ibid | 


flew: 
Then thus, with Scorn, the God. — - ou Bard 
receive 


. n ee 8 
8 NTT, "A 1 Gs. MC IRE non 
4 r Do - 


The en 28 255 wy $ Powr can o give ; 
Hence 
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HFence ſhall CLARISSA's Name thy Strain inſpire, 


And tune to Love, once more, the ſacred Tyre. 


] feel the God — the riſing Paſſion prove — | 
Too ſure the Arrow — and too mighty Love — 
Hence, then, ye laurel d Chiefs, far hence, away! 
 PHARSALIA's Field — and BLENHEIM's * 
rious Day — 

Farewel, ye Troops ! in dreadful Pomp array'd, 
And mighty Thoughts, in ſounding Words convey'd! 
Love's gentler Wars to ſing, ſhall be my Care, 
And celebrate the 7 riumphs of the Fair — 


Ye Nymph, then, view me with approving Ban: 
And, crown'd with MYRTLE, Til the BAYS 


deſpiſe, 
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The PROMISE. 


To Ties Young LADIES, 


ROM grave Leſſons, a and dry Philoſophical Rates, 

Muſty Morals, hard Words, and Soca Cant of 
the Schools, 

1 break looſe —— and once more my dull Peli 

ä | climb - — „ 

Reſolv'd to addreſs you, fair . in Rbime; 

That the Gingle may help me, when Wib's at a tand, 

To tell you how much I am at your Command. 


| When in Town, we together fat ſipping of Tea, 
( Ah! who were fo blith and ſo merry as we) 
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A Peſicript 1 promis d, no doubt, with De/gn, 

T: hat Jokes, thick as Hail, ſhou'd enliven each Line; 

For your Smiles gave me Hopes ſuch a wonderful 20 

That in Banter 1 fancy'd I out-fwifted Swift ; 

And ſince Two SACHARISS AS I fairly mightelaim, 

Ev'n WALLER, ſweet Songſter, in Thought, Lo er- 

came. „ 
Thus when Church, Stateand All, South-Sea Brokers 
directed, 

And Fools carry'd on, what by Knaves was n 

Each Jobber, at leaſt in his Hopes, was a Peer, 

Choſe his Berlin and built noble Seats in the 

Air : | 

But when Paper for Gold wou'd no longer go round, 

And a Pound in SOUTH-SE.4, was no more than a 
Pound: 

Coach and Houſe vaniſh'd quite, (this a Parſer wou'd 


ſwear at) 
And Pill. Garlich, on Foot, trudges home to his 


Garret ; ; 
K 4 : Sa 


/ 
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So I — for the Parallel ſtill will hold true — 

With Shame, (tho' too late, ) my raſh Promiſereview 

For of You, my beſt Muſes, depriv'd, to my Coft 

J find the great Genius I dreamt of, is loft ; 

But, no more — for theſe Lines when you read, 
you'll agree - 

That my WIT, when you're abſent 's as low as 
8 OUTH-SEA. 
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An EPISTLE o 4 FRIEND. 


HE lively Figure, and the bold De/ign 
Where Titian's Art and Rapbael's Fancy 
ſhine, 
Where Light — where Shade ſhou'd on the Object 
| play — 
Or blended inꝭ inſenſibly away — | 
Dear Friend, you know full well - — and have by 
_ Heart 
All the — Et Czteras — of the Painter's Art: 
But you'd be puazel d, ſhou'd One chance to aſs, 
Where a dry Priend — might find a ſpecial Flaſt ; 
(Bottle, I ſhou'd have faid — fince humble Pore 
Our Nectar is — but Rhime's my Reaſon fort-) 
What 
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What Landlord boaſts a Damſel culinary, 

Who can one Chop with thouſand Sauces vary; 
5 Who beſt the Cambrian Rabbit knows to make, 
Who claims the Glory of the fav” ry Steak ; | | 
Where DOLLY hits the Taſte -- or Young PON- 
| a . 51 
Theſe Sciences —— the boon Companion's Boaſt — 
You've /{:ghted long, but lighted to your Co/ | 
Remember your fat Doctor's ſage Advice 
« Think leſs — drink more you're bearty 1 in a 


Trice,” 


Chriſtmas will bring me up to Town again, 
Where we ſhall meer, I hope, in merry Vein, 
And with free Mirth and Safety, o'er each Cup, 
(Excuſe a Pun from Cambridge) BITE — and ſup: 
Allons -- begin -- let King and Church go round — 
Full be our Glaſſes, as our Hearts are ſound —— 
Come, Sir -- your Belle or Patriot you're to chuſe; 
| * Ben and 1 — as Poets _ toaſt our Muſe : 
| * Hence 
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Hence Gravity, and the contracted Brow, 
* tis Madneſs, to be ſober now —— 
Why does your | idle Flute in Silencelie? 

| Let Mufe, ev'ry Pauſe of Wit, ſupply — 
More Vine -- fill round -- fill higher yet 
I hate a Niggard who pretends to treat --- 


Loud be our Mirth -- let envious * C--d--lI hear -- 
And ſleepleſs lie beſide his Conſort dear; 

Or, ſomewhere, to revenge his loſt Repoſe, 
Amongſt his Maidens — deal his greaſy Blows, 


Thus will we Jive - and bid our Cares be dumb 

Nor taſte To-morrow's Ils, before they come: 

Thus Horace bids --- whatever Dotards think — 

Who WRITES like Horace — muſt like Horace 
DRINK. 


OO ID ” o0vO TE We” - — * * 


* The Manuſcript does not lead us to gueſs whom the Author 
means in this Place— but it may be preſum'd to have been ſome 


R—v—nd HEAD of a College, _ was as Fat, as he was peeviſh 
and petulani. 


SAPPHO 
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SAPPHO, DEL IA. 


M bo advis'd her not to ſpend fo much Time 
in Publick Places. 


VO little know the Heart which you adviſe ; 
= I view the various Scene, with equal Eyes : 
In crouded Caurts, I find myſelf alone, 

And pay my Homage —— to a nobler Throne : 


Long fince the Value of the World I know; 
| Pity the Madneſs —- and deſpiſe the Show --- 
Well as I can, my tedious Part I bear, 


And my Diſmiſfion wait — without a Fear; 
| Seldom 
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Seldom I mark Mankind's deteſted Ways, 

Not fearing Cenſure — nor affecting Praiſe —— 
And unconcern d, my future State 1 trust 

To One Great Being,.. merciful and juſt. 


To 


* 
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rn 


On New-Ytarx's Day, 1743. 


O Virgin ! or bat other Na me you bear 


Above that stile; 0 more than Mortal fair! 
Darn. Vis, Ex. I. 


THILE ev'ry Muſe, in lofty Ode, 
Lifts England's Monarch, to à God; 
Say, ſhall the Muſes ſilent be, 

Nor give one Verſe to Love, and Thee ? 

To Love, and Beauty, ſtill belong 

The ſacred Verſe . the Muſe's Song — 


Where 
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Where ev'ry ſoft Perfection joins 
. hire, and grace the flowing Lines: 

In fair Clariſſa, rapt we vin, © ©  _} 
The Theme, and bright Example too: e | 
Thy Voice, the Harmony ſupplies, nes 
While Wit, but ſparkles like your Eyes 
In each ſoft Note is but expreſt | 
Th' unrival'd Softneſs of your Breaft ; 

The mimic Numbers but repeat 

The well-tim'd Motions of your Feet; 
When in the ſprightly Dance you mix, 
The Pride, and Envy of your Sex, 


Gayly revolve the New-born Year, 4 
Nor ſtain thy Beauties with a Tear . 
Long may the blooming Treaſure laſt, 
And add new Triumphs — to the Pa ! 
Sickneſs, and Pain far, far remove — 
All --- but the pleaſing Pain of Love ! 


Love 
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1 Tove thy Boſom gently warming, 
Hope and Fear, by turns, alarming ; 
| Evry tender Wiſh inſpiring, 
S all poſeſfpng, ſtill defiring ; 
Pureſt Inmate — Gueſt Divine 
Spotleſs Love — be ever Th:ne. 


3 
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De BALD MAN, and the FLY. 


Paz. Fas. 3 Lib. 5. 


FLY, quite crank and debonair, 
(As Flies, in Summer, always are) 
Settled on Head of bald Pate Clown, 

And ſharply bit him by the Crown, 

The Ruſtic, with his vengeful Fi, 

Struck at his Enemy — but mift — 

And gave Himſelf (the BEST may ERR) 
A ſwinging Box upon the Ear. 


The Fly began to laugh, and grin, 
(Thoſe ſhou'd have Leave to /augh, who Win,) 


Y N n 2 
* 9 * k 5 * 
3 
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Pray, Friend, quoth he — if Death alone 
Can for this trifling Bite attone, 

What Penalty is due to 7 hoſe 
Who, on THEMSELVES, inflict ſuch BLOWS? 


The CLOu. N. who kindled as he ſpoke, 
(Clowns are not apt to take a 7oke,) 
Reply'd — the Bl I gave My/eff, 

Was aim'd at Thee _ thou ſaucy E ! 
And to MYSELF more Grace 1s due, 
Than to ſuch worthleſs Scabs as YOU, __ J 
Who with your Betters make ſo free, 


And 7r:umph in your Roguery : 
Much worſe than This I cou'd endure, 
To murder ſuch a WVRETCH, as you are. 


YI 
4 * 
2 e 9 out 
enn og nf 


, * 
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The MO R A L. 


USTICE, a wide Diſtin#ion makes, 
Between De/ign, and mere Miſtakes; 
Who JUDGES wrong, is guzltleſs till, 
While he maintains an upright WILL. 
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The Mules, and the HicuwayYMEN. 


Pr zv. Lib. 2. Fas. 7, 


T chanc'd, two MULES (no matter whither) 
Journey'd along the Road together ; 

THIS plodded on, with Sacks of Wheat ; 
With Bags of Gold, THAT march'd in State; 
Fantaſtic, Arrogant, and Proud, 
As conſcious of his ſplendid Load, 

One ſtruts like Beau in Birth- Day Suit; 

While, at due diſtance, Brother Brute 
. Shouching along, with node Air, 
© Made good the Proverþ —— SOFT AND FAIR. 
When 
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When lo! ſome THIEVES, who lay perdue, 
(Having the goodly Prize in view,) 

Rib d on the Mule, ſo proudly boaſting, 
And dealt him a ſevere Rib-rogſting; 
Nay, ſome will ſcruple not to tell ye, 
They abb d him thro and thro' the Belly; 
| Took all the RHINO they cou'd find, 
But left the trump'ry VH EAA behind. 


Th' unhappy Suf*rer in the Fray, 
(Made Noiſe enough, no doubt, you'll ſay; 
He did — and roar'd fo, all the while, 
You might have beard him many a Mile: 
His Brother, not a Pin the worpe, 

Looking on Riches, as a Curſe, 
Pray'd Heav'n, he always might be flighted, 


Since Fortune's Smiles were thus requrted, 


IL. 3 MORAL, 
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FFP 


b. MAN, and te TREES. 


Fas. 5. i M. Gup1o. 
" 


MAN having got a moſt excellent Hatcher, 
(You may hunt a good while, and not eaſily 

mate h it) 1 

Went forth to the Moodi, and did humbly entreat 
For a Handle, to fit it, and make it compleat; 
Of OAK — or of ASH — or of any ſuch Tree 
The fronger it was — the more uſeful twou'd be: 
A Council was calld — when All voted for BOX— 
Twas tougheſt, they ſaid, and wou'd bear the moſt 
a, 

Well — they gave him the J//, ved — and FOR * 


done — 
As the next Thing in Courſe, he ſtraight fitted it on: 
L 4 Thus 
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Thus arm d, he began (which, you'll ſay, was not 
# civil) | 
To hack -- and to hew the poor Oaks-- like a Devil: 
Quoth One, to the Reft, with a heart-rending Groan, 
We've no Right to complain — ſince the Fault is our 
Own. | 


KOOKS 


H O 'lends a CUDGEL to his Foes, - 
Muſt, in return, expect dry BLOWS. 


Advice 
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ADVICE O BELINDA. 


HE Counſels of a Friend, BELINDA hear, 
Too roughly kind to pleaſe a Lady's Ear ; 

| Unlike the Flat'ries of a Lover's Pen, 

Such Truths as VO MEN ſeldom learn from MEN. 

Nor think I praiſe you ill, when thus I ſhew 

What Female Vanity might fear to know: 

Some Merit's mine, to dare to be fincere, 

But greater your's, Sincerity to bear. 


Hard is the Fortune that your Sex attends; 
WOMEN--like PRINCES -- find no real Friends; 
All 
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All who approach them their own Ends purſue; 

LOVERS and MINISTERS are never true: 

Hence oft from Reaſon heedleſs Beauty ſtrays, 

And the moſt truſted Guide, the moſt betrays : 

Hence, by fond Dreams of fancy'd Pow'r, amus'd, 

When moſt you TYRANNIZE, you're moſt A- 
BUS'D. 


What is your Sex's earlieſt, lateſt Care, 
Your Heart's ſupreme Ambition? — to be fair. 
For this the TOILET every Thought employs, 
Hence all the Tozls of Dreſs, and all the Joys: 
For this Hands, Lips, and Eyes are put to School, 
And each inſtructed Feature has its Rule; | 
And yet how few have learnt, when this is given, 
Not to diſgrace the partial Boon of Heav'n: 
How Few, with all their Pride of Form, can more? 
How Few are lovely, Nature form'd for Love? 
Do you, my Fair, endeavour to poſſeſs 
An Elegance of MIND, as well as DRESS z 
3 | Be 
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Be that your Ornament, and know to pleaſe 
By graceful Nature's unaffected Eaſe. 


Nor make to dang'rous VIT a vain Pretence ; 
But wiſely reſt content — with modeſt Senſe : 
For Wit, like Wine, intoxicates the Brain, 
Too ſtrong for feeble Yoman to ſuſtain ; 
Of Thoſe who claim it, more than half have none, : 
And Haff of Theſe who have it — are undone. 


Be ſtill ſaperior to your Sex's Arts, 
Nor think Di1fhoneſty, a Proof of Parts 
For You, the plaineſt is the wiſeſt Rule, 
A cunning Woman — is a knaviſh Fool. 


Be good Yourſelf, nor think Another s$ Shame 
Can raiſe your Merit, or adorn your Fame; 


PRUDES rail at IV HORES, as STAT, ESMEN 
+" M Diſgrace 
At MINISTERS, becauſe they wiſh their 1 


Virtue 
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VIRTUE is amiable, mild, ſerenc, 
Without, all Beauty, and all Peace within: 
The Honour of a Prude, is Rage and Storm ; 

Tis Uglineſs, in its moſt frightful Form: 

Fiercely it ſtands, defying Gods and Men, 

As fiery MONSTERS guard a GLANT's DEN. 


Seek to be Good, but aim not to be Great, 

A Woman's nobleſt Station — is Retreat; 

Her faireſt Virtues fly from public Sight, 
Domeſtic Forth, that ſhuns too ſtrong a Light. 


To rougher MAN Ambition's 74% reſign; 
Tis Ozr's in Senates, or in Courts to ſhine: 
To labour for a ſunk corrupted State, 
Or dare the Rage of Envy — and be Great: 
One only Care your gentle Breaſts ſhou'd move, | 
Th important Buſineſs of your Life — is Love ; 
To 
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To this great Point direct your conſtant Aim, 


hee never cool Ręſerve, with Paſſion join'd ; 
Love not at all, or elſe be fondly ind; 

In This, Extreams alone can truly bleſs, 
The VIRTUE of a Lover is EXCESS. 


157 


This makes your Happineſs, and this your Fame. 


Contemn the little PRIDE of giving PAIN, 
Nor think that CONQUEST juſtifies DISDAIN ; 


Short is the Period of inſulting Pow'r, 
Offended Cupid finds his vengeful Hour; 


Soon will reſume the Empire which he gave, 


And ſoon the Tyrant — ſhall become a Slave. 


Bl:ſs'd is the Maid, and worthy to be ble/#d, 
Whoſe Soul, entire by Him ſhe loves poſſeſs d, 
Feels every Vanity, in Fongneſs loſt, 
And aſks no Por, but that of plea/ing moſt : 
| Her's 
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Her's is the Bliſs, in ſweet Return, to prove 
The honeſt Warmth of undiſſembled Love ; 
For Her, inconſtant Man might ceaſe to range, 


And Gratitude forbid Dejire to change. 


Thus I, Belinda, wou'd your Charms improve, 
And form your Heart to all the Arts of Love: 
The Tack were harder to ſecure my Own, 
Againſt the Pow'r of Thoſe already RnoWN 3 
For well you 7w:/? the ſecret Chains, that bind 
With gentle Force, the captivated Mind; 

Skill d ev'ry ſoft Attraction to employ, 
Each flatt ring Hope, and each alluring ey 3 
I own your Genius, and from you receive 


The Rules of pleaſing, which to you I give. 


\ - 
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7 a FRIEND in the CounTtxr. 


4 


By an OrrioER in the ARMu v. 


AR diſtant from each Object that refines 
1 The Soul to Love, and prompts the flowing 
Lines, | 
Where Groves, nor ſunny Hills to Verſe invite, 
But Dineternal checks the Poets Flight, bo 
The Muſe's Fire, my Friend, but faintly glows, 
Till, by degrees, it ſickens into Proſe ; "i 
But when a Friend's Performance you peruſe, 
What Judgement muſt condemn, Good-nature may 
excuſe. 33 | 


While 


—— —— — Wo ee Doe 
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While You, with Fortunes choiceſt Bounty bleſt, 


Enjoy ſecure Content, and filent Refp, 


While Love itſelf, your Happineſs conſpires, 

And kindly warms you with his ſofteſt Fires, 

Me the vain Heat of fond Ambition draws 

To fight, in Climes unknown, my Country's Cauſe; 
To Flanders, or the diſtant Danube's Mead, 
Whilſt HONOUR and her fav'rite MARLBRO” | 


lead; 
Or elſe by brave ARG. LE's Cmmand repair 


To Scotland's deſert Hills, and rigid Air: 


Yet vain ſhall the ſevereſt Climates prove 

Againſt a Breaſt ſo warm'd within by Love; 

In vain the ene March, and ſleepleſs Night, 

Shall ſtrive to make me ranger to Delight ; 

Florella's Charms ſhall all my Cares remove, 

But what ſhe brings — the pleaſing Care of Love, 
O! 


Anno 1715. | 
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O! which ſhall I prefer — the genial Fire 
Ambitious Honour gives, or ſoft Defire? 
Honour —— thou dear Inflrufor of the Brave ! 
Honour — that marks the Hero — from the Slave ! 
That rules the gen'rous Breaſt with greater Awe 
Than ev'n Religion, or reſtraining Law 
Where dwell /} Thou, 3 GODDESS, tell me 

where 
The Myftery of thy Abode, declare 
Liwſt Thou in duſty Fields, and rough Campaigns, 
Where the full Vigour of thy Inf/ence reigns ; 
By the ſhrill Trumpet, and loud Drum inſpir'd, 
Till the whole Soul is with thy Image fir'd? 
Yet never were thy flatt ring Charms enjoy'd 
Till, in thy cold Embrace, the HERO dy'd. 


Shall I then ſeek Thee at the buſy Bar, 
Where Lawyers wage a no leſs noiſy Var? 


r 3 Can 


— ——— ——ͤů 
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Can Honour in the hir d Oration reign, 

Or Thirſt of Glory dwell — with Thirſt of Gain? 

Falſe Honour ! fond Tllufion ! vainly ſought, 
Exiſtence haſt Thou no where — but in 7; bought — 

Yet ſuch bewitching Viles our Fancies fill, | 

That tho' we know Thee falſe — we ſeek Thee till. 


With eager ha/te, thus Travellers purſue 
Deluſive Fires, (if Fairy Tales be true,) | 
Quite o'er the craggy Rock, and tedious Plain, 1 | 
At length, ſurrounded by the roaring Main, i 
Their fad M/take bewail — and weep their Home 


in vain. 


— — — — —— nf＋t U 46 „ͤ„ö — Deg 4 — 
- * „ 


But Love's the ſofteſt Paſſion of the Mind, 
Where Innocence and laſting Foys are join'd ; 
When Nature gave us Love, ſhe gave ſuch Store 
Of Happineſs, that ſhe cou'd add no more ; 

One of her Scales with weighty Cares ſhe fills, 
But Zove's the Balance to ten thouſand Lis: 


Wou'd 
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Wou'd my FLORELLA take me to her Arms, 
Adieu, the flaſhy Pomp of loud Alarms ! 

Far from the noiſy Camp, I wou'd retire, 

With Foys luxuriant, feed the am'rous Fire; 
Breathe out my Soul in ſofteſt Words and Sighs, 

: And, while FLORELLA's mine, the Pow'r of Fate 
deſpiſe, 


M 2 | The 
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1 


N 


The RESURRECTION. 


EE, ſee, dear Friend! the purple Spring appear, 
Op'ning the Treaſures of the Infant a 4 
Returning Pbæbus, with a nearer Ray, 


Salutes the Earth, and warms the frozen Clay : 


The Flw'rs, that late refgr'd their od'rous Breath 
T Inclement Frofts, and ſlept obſcure in Death, 
Again reviving, leave their Graves of Snow, 
Again deſert their gloomy Beds below, 

And with new Life, and freſher Beauties glow. 


ws 


Shall Theſe then 7iſe, and ſhall tir IMPERIAL 
FLOW'R, 1 


Shall MAN alone then Die, to Live no more? 
Shall 
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Shall all his Beauties periſh at one Blaſt, 
And this ſhort Smile of Lufire — be his Laſt? 
Fear not, my Friend ! peaceful lay down in Earth, 
Her Womb receives Thee for a ſecond Birth: 
When the Arch-Angel's Trump ſhall ſound from far 
To call th'embattePd Elements to War, 
When blazing Comets, fraught with dreadful re, 
Shall pour on Earth whole Deluges of Fire; 
When th' op'ning Glebe, with flaming Horrours 
ſpread, 0 RAS + "BA 
Reveals the awful Manſions of the DEAD; 
Then ſhalt Thou VAK E, and lift thy doubting} 
e 
Then ſhall thy arter d Form in Order riſe, | | 
And freſh with Life — aſcend the frighted Skies 


The Phenix fo, with Age and Weakneſs preſt, 
Silent, prepares herſelf a Death-bed Neſt : 
Mould ring ſhe lies, till rous'd by genial Fires, 

From her own Aſhes, a new Bird aſpires: 
1 Wond'ring 
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Wond' ring ſhe claps her Wings, points out the Flight | 
She ſoars to take — and leſſens to the Sight, 


O wiſh'd for Day! happy, thrice happy Hour ! 
When we ſhall meet again — to part no more: 
There, in the peaceful Sears of Bliſs above, 


We'll gu Immortal Jays, and endleſs Love ; 
There, on our golden Harps, near ſome fair Spring, 
Paſt FAITH, and FRIENDSHIP rare, divinely 


fing * 
Angelic Crouds ſhall to our Mufic throng, 
And Happy, grow more Happy, by our Song, 


There NEWT ON, firſt of Men ! ſhall join our 
Train, 

And what he taught us here, ſhall teach again ; 

With Hin, each Star, each heav' aly Sphere we'll 

Talk o'er th' Old Earth, and traverſe o'er the New; | 

Our 
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Our darken'd Orbs ſhall drop the Scales of NIGHT, 
And view the everlaſting Source of LIGHT; 

Of Nature's Works explore the curious Draught, 
And, ceaſeleſs, wonder at thoſe Laws He taught, 


But, fee! — a glorious Viſion greets my Sight, 
A Troop of Female Saints, divinely Br:ght ! 


Marching, they tune their Lyres, with ſolemn Pace, 


And more than Angel ſhines in ev'ry Face : 


A Virgin- Form, in Rank the Firſt appears, 


Greateſt in Glory — tho the“ Leaſt in Years — 


 Meekneſs Divine, and Beauty free from Pride, 


Like Chryſtal, ſhew the Grace, they mean to hidt. 
No Face one fingle Line of Envy bears, 


Proud, to attend ſuch Majeſty as Hers. 
Hark ! hark! their Notes repeat the Cherubs Fame 


Liſten, ye Heav'ns ! to URANTIAs Name! 


M 4 Urania! 


— — FEE 


* A Lady, of the Author's Acquaintance, who died very young. 
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URANIA! tis She — 0 welcome Pate ! 

This, this, is Heav'n — this, the ſole happy State] 
To higher Strains, ye Saints, exalt your Voice, 
URANTA's Name ye ing, and HEA N approves 


your Choice. | 


The 
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eee 
The TRAVELLERS and the 
HIGHWAYMAN. 
— Pup. Lib. 5. Fab. 2. 


WO Travellers, as Fame rehearſes, 
(No more alike, than Proſe and Verſe is) 
On Pleaſure, or on Bus neſs bent, 
Fogg d on together by Conſent 
The One, was brave as HERCULES, 
The Other, what one often ſees, 
(To give you his Deſcription fully) 
No better — than a downright BULLY, 


2 | 'T was 
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Twas well, (as quickly will be granted,) 
Courage, on one Side, was not wanted; 
For long they had not beat the Hoof, 
Before twas try'd and put to Prog,. 


One of the plund' ring Cut- throat Crew, 

| With, D— mee, Stand — as Cut-throats do — 
Bid *em deliver on the Spot, 7 

Or Blood, and Slaughter was their Lot : 

Fearleſs, the Hero of the Tuo, 

(Whoſe Courage with the Danger grew,) 

Taking the Rufian by the Throat, 

Soon made him change his bluſt'ring Note, 

And lay'd him breathleſs at his Foot. V. 


The Deed thus done — no Danger near — 
The Coward ventur'd to appear ; 


Who, 


The PoE TICAL MISCELLANY, 171 


(For, tho of Living Foes afraid, 

Hie ſcorn d to truchle to the Dead:) 
With Sword in hand, inſulting cries, 
Shew me the Bravo — and he Dies — 
Tul make the daring Miſcreant own 

What tis t encounter — Tuo to One, 


* Ceaſe, quoth his Friend, this idle Prat, 
c And ſheath your Sword, which comes too late; 
* Had you Jaſt now, this Mettle ſhewn, 

te Feign d as it is — it wou'd have done — 
«© That well-4:ſembled, tho falſe Fire, 
ce Had ra:sd my Conſtancy the higher ; 
« For SOLDIERS, of their Comrades, catch | 
« Their VALOUR, as they do the ITCH —— 
“ But, now — Avaunt ! Thou daſtard Sor 
cc And Thoſe decezve — who know Thee not: 
« While I, left finghe in the Fray, 
"* Proclaim to all (as well I may) 
> How gallantly — you ran away; 

2 | « And 


172 De Po TICAL. Mis czLILANM x. 


&« And what his Fortune may be reckon'd, 
« Who calls on Thee — to be his Second,” 


-_ 


The MORAL. 


V IT H bolder Prow, tall Veſſels ride, 

Stemming the Surge, and boiſt'rous Tide; 
The little Bark, too, proudly fails, 
While wafted by auſſ picious Gales; 

But Harter d by the ruder Blaſt, 

Bu ges —— and ſinks i' th Watry Waſte. 
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The GRASSHOPPER and the 
OWL. 


Pub. Lib. 3. Fab. 16, 


I. 


Graſs-hopper, who chirp'd and ſung, 
th Day-time, all the Summer long, 
Sorely an Owl offended; 5 
Who vodg d hard by in hollow Oak, 
When thus, the mild Complainant ſpoke — 
And much the Matter mended, 


— = : 
. — . ond 4 OE 5 * 5 — wats * SIS was. ab. . _— 1 © — — wh - 
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II. 


cc Conſider, Friend, while you're at Rel, 


« And, peaceful, augzle in your Neft, 
_ « Sleepleſs, I paſs away 
« Whole Nights, my Living to obtain, 
« And ſure, tis hard, Iſhou'd not gain 
e Some ſweet Repoſe —— by Day. 


« Pleaſe to reſtrain that warbling Throat, 

« There's Death to me in evry Note; 
« Nor can I fleep a Wink,” 

So gently was his Suit preferr d, 


1 ſure muſt meet with due Regard, | 


And granted be — you'll — 
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IV. 


But Graſi-hoppers, are in their Nature, 
A noiſy, wilful, ſelfiſh Creature, 

As quickly will be fhewn ; 
For, roaring louder than before, 
He only plagu'd him more and more, 
Nor made the Caſe his own. 


V. 


The Ow! ( in vain was all his funning) 
Exerted next a little Cunning ; 
For Wit does oft excel 
When Strengtb, and Reaſon have been try'd, 
Andev'ry Merhod us'd befide, 
Fraud hall, at once, prevail. 


VI. 
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YE. ; 


Sure, Friend, quoth He, you muſt be Dry, 
With chanting ſo inceſſantly, 
And want to wet your Weſen; 
T've got ſome Ne#ar, on a Sheff, 
Such as Dame Pallas drinks Herſelf, 
And ſent me in good Seaſon. 


| ö 
_ * 
_ | 
_ A 
4 . 

| | II 
1 V * 

i J ; 

. 


Now, ſince, for diff rent Reaſons, we | 

Are not much like to Sleep - d' ye fee — 
Suppoſe you condeſcend 

To ceaſe, a-while, thoſe heay'nly Strains, | 

1 Which charm the liſt' ning Nymphs and Swains, 

And tipple — like a Friend. 


VIII 


\ 
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VIII. 


The Graſs-bopper, (a thirſty Soul, 

Who Flatt ry lov'd, tho from an Oui, 
With wond'rous Glee, and Haſte, 

Flies to accept the proffer'd Boon, 

And gladly drops his fav'rite Tune, 

Which, Ah! muſt prove — his Loft, 


IX. 


With fatal Gripe, he was receiv'd, 
(Let Flat?'rers never be believ d) 
And now for ever Mute 
The Owl enjoys that wiſh'd for Reft, 
Deny'd him by his Living Gueſt, 
Which ended — the Diſpute. 


— 
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0 x 


| W HO, ſwoll'n with Pride, and Self- Conceit, 1 
To pinching Wart, ne er ſuits his State, 
Nor ftoofs to Thoſe in Need, 
Haply, Himſelf ſhall want a Friend, 
Who timely may Afiftance lend, 
And fo, unpity d, bleed. 


3h | Written 
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: » »/k D< XD Fo | Pp | ' . p | 
Rr eee 


Written in a L A D Y's Housz-Boox. 


OR D Bleſs Me | what a weekly Splutter, ; 
— 'Twixt Cream and Mile — and Eggs and 
Butter ! | 
1f, haply, varied be the Theme, 
Tis Butter and Eggs — and Milł and Cream. 


* 


N 2 : The 


a 
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IL Ia AGAIN 


The MERTON — MEN of TASTE. | 


Occafion'd by the Deftrudtion of MEzToON 
Walks. Anno 1719. 


EAR rev'rend MERT ON ; till bf late, there 
ſtood 

A far-renown'd, and much frequented Mood; 

The Haunt of Gods, Inhabitants of Groves, 

Diana, with her * — and Venus, with her 


Doves ; 
Of Phebus, Kindler of Poetic Fires 
And ev'ry Muſe, that ev'ry Art inſpires ; ; 
Each tunefu] Bard, there prun'd his Wings for Flight 
And fear'd, ſucceſsſul, to Parnaſſus Height : 
; Flora 
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Flora cou d there her wanton Charms diſplay, 

Unburt, and fearleſs of the God of Day: 

There Philomela, with her plaintive Song, 

Trill d her thick-warbled Notes the Summer long: 

There Nymphs, and Swains, repreſs'd their am'rous 
Heat, | 

There fiery Zealots found a cool Retreat: 

There Crouds appear d of ev'ry Sex and Age, 

Th' thoughtleſs Stripling, and the muſing Sage; 

SLOYENSand SMARTS, and COXCOMBS grave 

and gay, | 2 1 
All met promiſcuous - in the woody Way, 


Ye Sons of DULLNESS ! ſay -- what fell Deſgn 
'Gainſt Shades, like Theſe, firſt taught ye to combine 
What evil Genius, what dire Influence, | 
What Want of Reaſon, and what Want of Senſe, 
What Curſe of Heav'n, and what Wrath of Fate, 
Thus drove you to incur the public Hate, 

What urg'd you to de/?roy this beauteous Wood, 


Ye GOTHS — ye Enemies --- to all that's Good? _ 


N 3 | Readers 


& 
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Readers be calm — with Patience now attend — 
Your Indignation, for a while ſuſpend ; 
The CULPRITS are prepar'd for Se If-Defence ; 
And thus they plead — with Monkif Eloquence. 


Curſe on all chearleſs, and benumbing SHADES! 
FIRE, FIRE, we want to thawour frozen Heads ; 
Too feeble, is the ſtrongeſt Beam of Day, 

To rouſe up Senſe — and animate our Clay: 

Long have we dwelPt in dark Cimmerian Cells, 
Where nothing joyous — nothing wakeful dwells; 


Clear'd from our Shades, we ſhall emerge to Light, 


And in EXTERNALS — ſhall at length — be 
bright, hs 
What — ſhall a wanton Herd, with odious Love, 
Pollute our chaſte, our conſecrated Grove? 
Shall pert Coguets, and ſecret finning Prudes, 
Reign wncontrol'd — and revel in theſe Woods? 
Shall flutt'ring Fops, and Witlings here deride 
The SENIOR FELLOW's iff, ſlow- ſtrutting 
Pride? 


Shall 


* . 
r 
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Shall Beaux, and Butterflies, poſſeſs our Shades 
And Callimanco's yield — to lewd Brocades? _ 
Shall mortify'd, demure, devoted Monks 
Tread in the Footſteps —— of laſcivious Punks ? ' 
Shall fable, ſacerdotal Robes be found 

Trailing on ſuch unhallow'd, ſinful Ground, 
Where ev'ry frailer Female oft has firay'd, 

Where Czlia, on the moſly Bank, was laid? 

Forbid it Heaven, and thou reſiſtleſs Fate ! 
Forbidit RULERSofour CLOYSTER'D STATE! 


Let Others leafy Labyrinths admire, 
Liften with Rapture to the feather'd Quire 
"In circling Arbours ſhun the Mid-day Heat, 
And meditate on Subjects Good and Great; 
Such is our juſt, unalterable Doom — 
We knowno Joy but in a * COMMON ROOM ; 
Mg + The 


* * * „ * _— * = —— 


* Place where the Fellows of Colleges meet, and regale Them- 
ſelves, after Dinner and Supper. 


9 3 - — 3 
* * 
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The utmoſt End out Wiſhes can propoſe, 
Is the Fruition of profound Repoſe ; 


In Cloyfters, to indulge our Pride and Spleen —— 


In ev ry other Place unknown, unſcen 
To eat, unſtinted, at each College Fegſt, 


And thus demonſtrate — We are MEN of TASTE. 


Le ll 
By of 
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To a LADY ia Tears for the Decay of be her 
Beauty. 


By for Hus BAN p. 


IF E of Lovelineſs! forbear 
Sighs and Plaints I cannot hear; 
Tell me not, Thou'rt paſt thy Prime, 


Tax not Nature, Fate, or Time 
Beauties that did firſt ſubdue, 

Hold my Heart for ever true; 

In Thee, ſtill, I find the Charms 

That allur d me to thy Arms; 

Rapture d, ſtill, I view thy Face, 
Stock d with e' ry Virgin Grace; 
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Lively Sweet neſs, temper'd Fire, 
Laſting Spring, of chaſte Deſire; 
| la thine Eyes— the very Flame — 
2 Roſes on thy Cheeks = the fame ; 
| Gentle Majchy thy Brow, 
On thy Ch:n, th unſully'd Snow); 
Freſh the Teeth, and fine the Hair, 
Tips — the lovely Twins they were —— 
Price, with heav'nly Muſic fraught, 
| Shape and Air, without a Fault; 
Ev'ry Limb, and ev'ry Feature, 
Perfect as thy Senſe and Nature 
Charming Perſon, noble Mind, 
Modeſt, Innocent and Kind; 
Sprightly, Generous and Free, 
Fuft to All — and True to Me — 
All my Wealth, and Paradiſe ] 
* thy Heart — and dry chine Eyes. 
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The HORN-BOOK. 


—— Pedagra bac Otia fecit. 


AIL ancient BOOK, moſt venerable CODE; 
Learning's firſt CRADLE, and its laſt A. 
BODE ! 
The huge, unnumber d Volumes wich we ſee; 
By crafty Plagiaries are ſtol'n from Thee ! 
Vet future Times, to thy ſufficient Store, 


Shall ne'er preſume to — add one Letter more. 


Thee will I ng, in comely Vainſcot bound, 
And golden Verge, including Thee around; 
The faithful Horn before, from Age to Age, 
Preſerving thy invaluable Page; 


Behind 


. ⁵ͤupgjñ]ñ FI Pan 4s $9 — — 
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Behind thy CHAMPION SAINT Wor ſhines, 
With Sword and Lance to guard thy facred Lines; 


Beneath his Courfer's Feet, the DRAGON lies 


Transfix'd — his Blood thy crimſon Cover dies: 


Th' inſtructive Handle at the Bottom fixt, 


Leeſt bungling CRITICKS ſhou'd pervert the TEXT. 


Or, if to Gingerbread, thou doſt deſcend, 
And lig'riſh Learning to thy Babes extend, 
Or ſugar'd Surface ſpread with beaten Gola, 
Does the ſweet Riches of thy Learning hold; 


Thou ſtill ſhalt be my Song; —-Apollis Choir 


I ſcorn tinvoke --- * CADMUS my Verſe inſpire. 


'Twas CADMUS, who the firſt Materials brought 


Of all the Learning which has ſince been taught; 


Soon made compleat, for Mortal ne'er ſhall noa 


More that's compriſed --- in the CHRIST-CROSS 
What 


— 2 


— — — 5 — — — 
- „% „ 


— 


CES Said to have taught the Uſe of Letters to the Greeks, 


o 
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What Maſters dictate, or grave Doctors preach, 
Wiſe Matrons, here, ev'n to our Children teach: 
But as the Names of ev'ry Plant, or Flower, 
(So common that each Shepherd knows its Power) 
Phyficians — in a Jargon — can expreſs, 
T'amuſe their Patients — and enhance their Fees; 
So — from the Letters of our native Tongue, 
Put in Greek Scrawls — a Myſtery is ſprung 4 
Schools are erected, puzzling Grammars made, 
And Pedagogues ſtrike out a gainful Trade; 
Strange Characters adorn the learned Gate, 

And heedleſs oath catch at the gilded Bait; 

The pregnant Boys the noiſy Charms repeat, 
And *TAUS and * DELTAS make their GRAN- 
| NAMS ſweat, 
Th' uncommon Sounds amuſe the Vulgar Ear, 
(And what's zncommon never coſts too dear) 
Yeti in all Tongues, the HORNBOOK's till the ſame, 
Taught by the Theban Maſter -- or the Engliſb Dame. 

| But 


— 


* Two Greet Letters. 


—m!1TT— — — — — 
J nd 
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But how ſhall I thy num'rous Virtues tell 


In which Thou doſt all other Books excel ? 


No greaſy Thumbs thy ſpotleſs Leaf can foil, | 


Nor crumpling Dog's-Ears thy ſmooth Corners ſpoil: 


In idle Pages, no Erratd's ſtand, 

To ſhew the Blunders of the Printer's Hand; 
No pompous Titles, catch the Reader's Eye, 
Whoſe falſe Pretences give the Book the Lie; 

No flatt ring Dedication, here is writ, 

Nor fulſome Yerſe — to praiſe the Author's Wit : 
The Margin with no tedious Notes 1s vext, 


Nor various Readings — to obſcure the Text ; 


All Parties — in thy lit'ral Senſe — Agree ; 


Thou u perfect Center — of bleſt Unity ] 


\ 


Search we Fame's Records of an ancient Date; 


Or read what Modern Hiſtories relate; 
They all proclaim what Ycngers have been done 


By thy plain Letters, taken as they run; 
Too 


f 
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Too high the Floods of Anger usd to roll, 
And ſwell the * Grecian Youth's impatient Soul; 


| His haſty Pafjon furniſh'd Scenes of Blood, 


And frequent Deaths of his beſt Friends enſu'd ; 
In vain, were all the weaker Methods try'd, 
None cou'd ſuffice to ſtem the furious Tide z 
Thy holy Lines, He did but once repeat — 
The Storm he quelld — and cool d the raging Heat. 


Thy pow'rful Notes, like Angel's Mufic chear 
Departing Souls, and ſooth the dying Ear; 

An aged Peaſant, on his dying Bed, | 

Wiſh'd for a Friend — ſome godly Book to read ; 

The pious Grandchild thy known Handle takes, 

And, with uplifted Eyes, this Lecture makes; 


GREAT A. — he gravely roar'd —— th' } HONORS 
Sound 


The naked Walls, and * Roof 3 | 
Thiex- 


— — „ * 


* Alexander. 


—T— — —— — 
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Th' expiring Grandjire rais d his dying Head, 
And bleſs d his Stars — that HODGE had learnt to 


r 
GREAT B. ME Younker baw/'d — O heav'nly 
Breath! — 


How Learning comforts — in the Hour of Death! 
What Hopes 1 feel! GREAT C. pronounc d the 


Boy — 


| The 888 dies — in Extaſie © of 70 


Vet in ſome Climes, ſuch . abounds, 
Whole Pariſbes, do ſcarcely know thy Lan, 7 
Or ken which End of Thee ſtands uppermoſt, 

Be the PRIEST abſent — or the HANDLE loſt. 


Of Eſſex Hundreds — Fame does thus report — 


: But 1 1 ween, n r Things in Sporr. 


Scarce lives the Man, to N thou'rt quite an- 
known, . i 
Tho' few, th'Extent of thy vaſt Empire own; 


Whatever Charms, can Nature over- rule, 


Whatever, can Infernal Ponys control, 
What- 
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Whatever . onders magic Sounds can do, 

In Earth — in Ain — in Sea — or Shades below; 
Whatever Virtue lies in myſtie Spell, 

Thunders and Hurricanes, to raiſe or quell; | 
What Words profound and dark, wiſe MAH ET 
ſpake, 

When his old COW a an AN GEL's . did take 3 
Whate'er Inchantments ſage CANIDI1A knew, | 

Or HORACE ſung, fierce Lyons to ſubdue, 

O mighty Book 1 are All contain'd i in YOU. 

All Human Arts, and Science blended meet, 

Within the Limits - — of thy ſingle Sheet ; | 


From thy fair Roet, all Learning's Branches grow ; 
And all her S:reams -- from thy deep Fountain flow, 


| Vol II. O | The 
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Se eee 


The TRAVELLER and the SHEEP. 


SGRIM, one Day, intent to dine ey 
On fav'rite Meat, call d Mutton-Chine, 
(As * Per ſian Story tells) made bold 
To ſteal a Sheep from neighb'ring Fold. 


A TRAY'LLER kenn d the fleecy Prize, 
And on the Savage, inſtant, flies; 


Spite of opponent Teeth and Claws, 


1 


He reſcues Belin from his Jaws, 
Then laid the Bleater on his Back, 
And lugg'd him Home — a-pick-a-pack, 


Poor 


"0 Taken from a Fable of Muſellim- Sade, a famous Perſian Poet: 1 5 
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Poor Belin. (blind to his Deſign, 
Who knew not Men — like Wolves — muſt ane) 
On having met with ſuch Compaſſion, 
Grew full of Self-Congratulation; 
5 When, lo! a Weapon at his Throat 
Soon made the Yi#im — change his Note. 


Ah, me! hecry'd — too ſure, Ive found, 
The ereact”rous Hand that ſaves — Can wound — 
No odds I make betwixt the Two; 5 
The ſame to Me —— a WOLF — or YOU. 


A s O N . 


On Mil ELI2 43178 ane, 


In Imitation of MoLLy M os, &c. 


. E. 
* & 
« | 
| | I 
„ 464 © wu 4 0 
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LL penſive and ſad —— and as grave as 4 


CORE. 

| Ev'ry Day I grow duller and dller ; > 
You'll fay, 'tis no Wonder, for 'twas but of late 
That I parted from Miſe Betſy F. 
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II. 


A Nymph ſo compleat, and ſo wondrous fair, * 
En Envy to pieces might pull er, | 

And be forc'd to confeſs, that no Charms can compare 

With the Charms — of my dear Betfy Fr. 


III. 


When ſhe holds up her Head, with an Air anda Grace, 
She's as ſtrait — as a Dart, or a Ruler; | | | 

And all that is lovely, and fivect, muſt give Place 
To my lovely — my fweet Betfy F-—r, 


IV. 


From a whole Conſtellation of Beauties fo bright 8 

You wou'd in ſtantly ſingle and cull her, | 
For CHLOE and VENUS, I ſwear by this Light, 
Ate but DOH DIES to Miſs Berſy F—r. 
90 oo V. 
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. 


How! envy the Nurſe-- at whoſe Nipple ſhe hung-- 
| Who often did dandle, and Ill her, 
And, fond of her Charge, liſten d all the Day long 
© Tothe'Prattle === of Miſs Betſy, F. r. 


r 
. 1 


VI. 


Were I her Mamma, and ſhe ever ſo naught, 
I cou'd not be angry, nor School ber; 
| But pry cer ſo long, you can ne'er find a Fault 
(Be; it ever ſo ſmall) in Miſs Br. 11 br 


„ * 
. Lf I 
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VII. 


| Were I rich as a Ex, and warlike, and ſtout, 
Asa *MUNICH,or Count *KEVENHULLER, 


FL1 RET 


| I'd lay all my Treaſure, and Trophies to boot, 
1 che Feet of my dear Bey nog r. | 
* ” I 


3 * 4 
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Two Ruſſian Generals. 1 a 5 


1 


* 
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VIII. 


* 


In the Ocean 165 wide, and in high-rolling Seas, 
I'd venture my Life in a Sculler, 
Cou'd I purchaſe for —_ either Pleaſure, or Eaſe, 
Or vin but a Smile from Miſs Far. 


\ 


IX. 
Love's am'rous Flame, long had rag d in my Breaſt, : 
But daily grew cooler and cooler, SEP 4 


Till, quicker than Lightning, the Ardour encreas 'd, 
When firſt T beheld — Fr. | 


X. 


Take heed how you gaze, for 'tis not in x the Art 
Of a* CARDAN, fo fam d, or * ETMULLER, 
Any Cure to preſcribe, or to caſe the fond Heart, 
That's once ſmit with the Charms of Miſs Fr. 
O 4 De 


2 


— 


Two German Phyſicians, 


7 
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3 
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A-Sicx-Bzv SOLILOQUY. 


S 
F 8 wall - —1 long to be ee; — 
With Foy 1 wait my Doom ; ; 


Kager to mingle with the Bh, 
And taſte a Life to come. 


u. 
Tc 00 long "XR mourn 4 thi painful, — 
Of Noiſe — and Guilt _ - and Folly — 


5 Where heartſome Mirth - is Madneſs ſeen — — 
And . iſdom —— M 2 


L * ages wh * 3 rs 29 4 5 


III. 


| * \ * 
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III. 


r 


Where Pigmy Science, loud and van 
Diftrafs the doubtful Min; 
Where Truth all labour to attain, n 
But None muſt hope to tte 


IV. 
The Good we cover, ſure to ni; 
We weep the Ills, we fear == © e 
Delufive all our Hopes of Bliſs; © © 25 


Our Gries, alone, /incere. 


V. 


Not ſo, my Soul! where, ſhortly, Thou 
Shall't wing thy happier Flight — 

Thy 72%, t explore — thy Bliſs, to know 

The SOURCE of LIFE — and LIGHT, 


— — — — — — 


J VI. 


- 


VI 


There Turk, with ever open Pace, . 
Thy raviſh'd Eyes ſhall fee; | B 

HOPE, to FRUITION shall give Place, 
And DOUBT to CERTAINTY. 


VII. 
Thexe — thro' Eternity's wide Round — . 


oy 
* 
„ 


ny 


No Ds ſhalt Thou deplore; 
No ENMITY, ſhall ever j,; 
Nor FRIENDSHIP, cheat Thee more.. 
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Author of the POEMS on the Four 


SEASONS. 


TT T7THILE Ire thee ofer, methinks I find 
Thuy various Seaſons in their Author's Mind! 
SPRING, in thy flow'ry Fancy, ſpreads her Hues; 
And like thy ſoft * Compaſſion, ſheds her Dews : 
SUMME Res hot Strength, in thy Expreſſion glows, 
And o'er thy Page, a beamy Ripeneſs throws; 


* Autumn s 


6 — 


'* Theſe Lines were written by Mr. Dennis, and occafſion'd by 
the kind Part which Mr. Thompſon took in the Concern for his Be- 


neſit. 
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AUTUMN's rich Fruits, th inſtructed Reader gains, 


Who raſtes the meaning Purpoſe of thy Strains : 


 WINTER-- but that no Semblance takes from Thee! 


That hoary Seaſon's Type — was drawn for Me. 
Shatter'd, by Time's bleak Storms, I with'rin g lay, 
Leafliſt and whit ning, in a cold Decay: 

Yet ſhall my propleſs Ivy — pale and bent — 


Bleſs the ſhort ® SUNSHINE— which thy P1TY | 


lent. 


j 


* Mr. Dennis died ſoon after he compos'd theſe Verſe, in 2 
very advanc d Age; and very indigent Circumſtances. Anno 17 32. 


Tp 


TT 
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To a Young L AD T. 


i Defiring ber zo buy ſome Muſlin for the 


AUTHOR. 


4 


EAR Miß, — when next you do repair 
To Shop of modiſh Milliner, 

Remnants to buy — or learn the Art, 

By Pinch of Corf, to fire the Heart; 

With Bits of Ribband — Patches — Lace — 

How beſt to ſet your Sunday — Face F 

(Deſtruction ſure, to ogling Spark [ 

Or 'Squire's Son = or Lawyer's Clerk —) 

oF Pleaſe 


r 
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Pleaſe to procure, for Purpoſe fit, 
Some Muſlin, (if you ſuch can get,) 
Enough to make (Heav'n guard my naler 7 
Six Cravats, for this Winter Sean: 
Teo muſt be ſuperfine, and nice, 
The Others, of a midaling Price 
For till tis Policy, you know, 
To've Yig, for Uſe - — and That, for Sher. 


Now Miſs — in Terms ſo neat, and ſpruce, 
(Were I to do, as Others uk) | 
I ſhou'd conclu de this Hubble-bubble, | 
With aſkivg Pardm — for this Trouble, 
And, (tho: Cd 


970, Ne there's not much i in it,) 
Repent to Sin again, next Minute 
Cry up your Zeal, to ſerve your Friend, 
And all to gain — my ſelfiſh Ends — 

| Declare, (if any can believe me) 


How much it does concern, and grieve me, 


Moments 
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Moments to waſte, in my Afazrs, 
More precious than another's Tears: 
But what is true, and moſt expedient, 
Is — that I am — 
Your moſt Obedient, 
&cc. &c. &c. 


f Quadrigis 


2 n 
SIO 


Quadrigis male vivitur. 


N Curru conduco locum, viſurus Amicum, 
Millia qui decies diſtat ab Urbe novem; 


Impatiens Auriga moræ, nos urget; et hora: 
cum nondum ſonuit tertia, jungit equos. 
Vix experrectus, media inter ſomnia ſurgo, 
Per longum miſere diſcutiendus Iter. 
Ingredior, ſedeo cubitumque coarctor utrumque - 
Et geminas pingues comprimor inter Anus. 
Cum Marre è contra Puer eſt, Mileſque protervus, 
Diſtento hos inter corpore Caupo ſedet. 
Nec prius illucet, quin hinc agitamur & inde, 
Aſpera qua ducit qua ſalebroſa Via. | 
— - | Altera 
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Altera tuflit Ants, rixatur & altera, jurat 
Miles, & eructat Caupo, vomitque Puer. 
Dulce ſodalitium ! fi ſint hac uſque Quadrigis 
Commoda, maluerim longius ire Pedes. 


p £10 \ \S 7 7 
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tho 1 mitated. 


By Tim. ScRIBBLE, E; 


TAVIN G nothing to do, and the Term at an End, 
| I took Place in a Stage, to go ſee an Old 
Friend; ” 
Twas a plaguy long way — and a tough Piece of 
Work —— 

I believe, 'twas as far as from London to Tork: 
But, be that as it will, I was drumm'd up at Three, 
(Tho as feepy, as any poor Devil cou'd be,) 
And 
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And dreading the Journey, with Pinker balf ſhut, 
Alamode, with the Reſt into Stage-Coach was put; 


For the Horſes were to — and the Coackman ſtood 
ſwearing, 

Like a Jeu, or a 7. urk, till he'd got ev'ry Fare in. 

Well — in I was ſtuſ d now mark what enſu'd — 

Twirt two fat old Grannies, Pilgarlick was ftew'd ; 

Juſt oppoſite ſnor d mine He at the Sun, 

Whoſe Belly, I'm ſure, was not leſs than a Tun: 

On one Side, a ſnotty-nos'd Boy, and his Mother, 

While a Hali-pay Lieutenant fat bluſt'ring on 


Yother : 
The Roads, (curſe the 7. urnpibes l) ſo rocky and) 
5 rough, | 
That, before Break of A we had founding 
enough; | | 
While One of the Be/dames did 5 but cough; g 


The Other, with Quail-Pipe ſo loud and ſo ſhrill, 


Soon gave us, of Scolding, much more than our Fill : 
1 Facky 


r . 
2 1 
* 5 9 1 1 
. 
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Jacky ſpew d all the way -- and the Officer ſwore -- 
While my Landlord broke Wind — /.xty Times 1 in 


an Hour. 5 


If of STAGES the boaſted CONVENIENCE 


be ſuch, 
May travel a-foot — tho it be on a CRU T CH. 


.4 


N. B. The Above was firſt publiſh'd in the London 
* For April. 1743. 
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© 8 VP 


Occaſion d by a LETTER in a JOURNAL, 


Intitled, The Wrar-D'yE-CALL-IT.. 


E chaſte ye SCRIBBLERS! modeſtly be dumb! 
I And of the Yhat-d'ye-call-it — nought but — 
Mum: | 


From Hints obſcene, purge well each hallow'd Page, 
Nor taint the Morals of a growing Age; 
Such Language uſe as CAT O's SELF might ſpeak, 
Nor fix a Bluſh upon the modeſt Cheex; 


Still true to Virtue, from her Side ne'er ſhrink, 
But, in her Cauſe, ſhed your laſt Drop of --- Ink; 
And if too ſtrait the Rule I lay before ye, 


As a CHASTE SAMPLE — take my * BAUDY 


STORY. 
53 The 


Pos = 
— 


— 


The Author inveigh'd much againſt Ob/cenity, and intro- 


duced, at the ſame time, a looſe Tale, from La Fountaine. 
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2 — 


8 8 8 e 


The COW, te GOAT, the 
HEE FP, ond che ELON; : 


PH ED. Fas. 5 Tak Y, 


Adimoniſh'd by this Tale, be wife, 
Nor truſt co N . 


COW, and GOAT, and ſimple EWE, 
(The ſimpleſt of a ſimple Crew,) 
With TYRANT-LION once agreed, 

In Partnerſhip, to hunt and feed : 
So then in Hunting well they ſped, 
Not ſo the Story tells --- They fed. 
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A STAG of great and goodly Sa2e 45a {57 
Became their glad, their lawful Prize, 
Which being carv'd with due Decorum, 

In equal Shares was ſet before em: 

What Jay appear'd in ev'ry Face! 

Till the grim T yrant — - thus ſaid Grate 


—— 


As I am LION, King of Beaſt, 
The jr/t Share's mine, at all your Peafts ; 
The /econd, to my V. a due; 
The third is mine --= in ſpite of you; 
The fourth too's mine — touch it who dare — 


He'll ſoon repent him of ſuch Fare; 


Your puny Strength the Lion ſcorns 
This ſaid — the Beafis draw in their Horns — 
P 4 Moſt 


Moſt readily they yield Afent 
To fo much Force — of Argument ; 


And ſneaking off, like Faſt-Day Sinners, 
Silent and Sad — renounce their Dinners. 
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The 
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WE FG GD 
2e $COLD. 


OFE quite tir'd out with a Scold of a Wife, 
And with Mortals on Earth — for ever at Strife, 
Reſolv'd for the future, whene er Things went wrong, 


To lay by his THUNDER — and borrow her 
TON GUE. 


To 


= — * — — 
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2% Mrs. A. C—, 
Seeg 'd by her ending the A UTHOR 
Piece Y ride cui. cp. 265 1743. 


HE Ms CAKE you lady ſent, 
(Thanks, Madam, for the Compliment) 
Which under Piles, duly laid, 
Turns to a Fife, the dreaming Maid, 
And, by the fame inchanting Force, 
Makes Huſbands of young Batchelors, 
Giving, as He, or She requires, 
The Object of their Hearts Deſires, 
Had no Effect upon my Brain, 
Nor gave me either Joy, or Pain; | 


But 
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But quite ſen/ible T lay, 

Like lumpifh Log, till Break of Day; 

A Second Night, I try d its Pow'r, 

But fept profoundly, as before; 

A Third, too paſs'd — the Morning came — 
The Night — the Morning — juſt the Same, 


To what ſuch ſtrange Reverſe is owing, 
May next (you'll think) be worth the ſhewing, 

F or, haply, without Helps from Learning, 

Jt may be paſt — ey'n your diſcerning, 


Now, ſage Philoſophers remark, 
(Who deal in Matters deep and dark) 
And cap you Inſtances, a thouſand, 
(Which beſt explain, when fitly choſen, ) 
That like Effects not always ſpring, 
Tho' from the very ſelf-/ame Thing, 
But differ widely in their Natures, 
As HOGS, ſhou'd do, from HUMAN CREA- 
TURES — 
Thus 
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Thus ICE diſſolves (which ſomewhat odd is) 
By Heat — which hardens other Bodies; 
Thus THUNDER, while it clears the Air, 
Shall turn your Ale to Vinegar, 
And make what had no Foulneſs in it, 
As thick as Muftard; in a Minute 
Thus BIRCH, (that Friend to Human Reaſon!) 
If well apply'd, at early Seaſon, 


So efficacious found to Teach, 

Beyond the utmoſt Pow'r of Speech, 
Shall ſometimes fail, do what you will, | 

And NUMPS — ſhall be a BLOCKHEAD till. | 


Juſt ſo — what works upon the Fancy 
Of DICK, and TOM, and PRUE, and NANCY, 
And makes em taſte, as they were real, 
Joeys, which (God knows) are but Ideal — 
By ſympathetic Force impreſling, 
Or This, or That imagin'd Bleſſing, 
| Exerts 
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Exerts its Magic Pow'r in vain 


| Upon the Minds — of married Men. 


Yet till, my Muſe the Praiſe ſhall ſing 
Of CAKEthat's drawn thro' ® WEDDING RING, 
Which can ſuch various Gifts employ 


To lull our Cares — or crown our Foy. 


8 


* The Cuſtom is for the Bride to draw a Piece of it ſeveral 
times thro* her Ring, which is valgarly ſuppos'd to indue it with 
many wonderful Virtues. 


Occa- 
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Occafion'd by a PotTIcalL AroLocy from 
DELIA, for not ſhewing the A U. 
THOR Jome VrzRsEs n 


Compoſing. 


1 o. many IWays does artful DELIA find, 
To captivate the Heart, and charm Mankind! 


Ah, fatal Excellence ! when thus you chuſe, 

Or kind, to grant — or graceful, to refuſe : 

Be this my Foy be this, (for once) my Pride — 
Still to intreat- and thus to be deny d. 


of 


* On 
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* On the MONUMENT s /ately ſet up in 
Weſtminſter-Abbey, to the Memory of 
wn. POETS. 

OETS had formerly, not only Bread, 

But, by the Great careſs'd, on Dainties fed; 


Our Age, prime Judges of what Men deſerve, 
Honour dead Bards — and let the Living ſtarve. 


* This was taken from the St. Fames s Evening Poſt. Fane 25; 
1743. 


9965851 


ANSWER. 
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43 N S WE R. In Promptu. 


"JNOETS of Old, with evry Genius blefs'd, 
On Dainties fed, and were by All careſsd; 


Our Bards, indeed, a ſcanty Living get, 
But then -- they are not worth —— the Bread they 


eat. 
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eee 


On the Warrz STANDARD being taken from 
the FRENCH, ar the Battle of 


DzTT1INGEN. June 16, 1743. 


Motto. Senſere Gigantes. 


Vicem gerit Ille TJonantis. 


F Giants, Sons of Earth ! once vainly ſtrove, 
To match their Strength, againſt the Arm of Fove, 
AUGUSTUS Wrath, proud Louis / ceaſe to dare; 
Nor wage with BRITONS ſuch unequal War: 
| Alike *tis Fate, when darted from the Sies, 
Or hurtd from GEORGE's Hand, the forked 
LIGHT NING flies. 


Vor. II. . * THF 1 


FIFTH ODE 


OF THE 


FouRTH Book of H ORACE. 
Imitated. 


Que cura Patrum, quæ ve Quiritium 
Plenis honorum muneribus tuas, 
AUGUSTE, virtutes in æuum 
Per titulos memoreſque faſtos 
ternet? 
Honk. Od, 14. Lib. 4. 


By the AUTHOR of the ProGness 


of Prnvysic. 


1 


To the RicnT HoNOURABLE 


ARTHUR ONSLOW, Eſa; 


SPEAKER of the Houst of COMMONS. 


The following O D E is humbly De- 
dicated, by his 


Moft Obedient, 


Ai moſt Devoted, 


Servant, 


&c. &c. 
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| HORAGE. Ad Auguftum. 


E IVIS orte bonis, optime Romulæ 
Cuſtos gentis, abes jam nimium diu ; 
Maturum reditum pollicitus Patrum 
Sancto conſilio redi. 


\ 


Lucem redde tuæ, Duzx bone, patriæ, 
Inſtar veris enim vultus ubi tuus 
; Adfulfit populo, gratior it dies, 
Et ſoles melius nitent. 
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IMI TAT E P. 


To the K I N G. 
Requeſting his Return 10 ENGLAND, 


UARDIAN of the Britiſh Nel 
O, too long, thy Loſs we mourn --- 


Spare the routed Gaul a-while, 
Haſte, AUGUSTUS ! haſte, return. 


Riſe, oh riſe ! diſpel our Night, 
Dart once more th' auſpicious Ray; 
Faintly chear'd by Pheabus Light, 
Albion bleſs with brighter Day. 


Q 4 See, 
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Ut Mater Fuvenem, quem Notus invido 
Flatus Carpathii trans maris æquora 


Cunctantem ſpatio longius annuo 
Dulci diſtinet à domo. 


Votis, ominibuſque & precibus vocat z 
Curvo nec faciem litore demovet. 
Sic deſideriis ita fidelibus 


Quærit patria Cæſarem. * 


Tutus bos etenim prata perambulat, 
Nutrit rura Ceres almaque fauſtitas; 
Pacatum volitant per mare Navite ; 


Qui: Parthum REO, quis gelidum Scythen 4 
Quis Germania quos horrida parturit 


Fœtus, incolumi Cæſare? quis feræ 


Bellum curet Veriæ? 
3 Condit 
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See the Mother's ſtreaming Eyes, 
Fix'd upon the winding Shore — 
Give me back my Sen --- She cries — 


Heavn! — my ng loſt Son reſtore! 


Anxious thus, to JOVE we bend, 

Profirate thus, thy People ſee --- 
Such the Pray'rs, to Heav'n we ſend, 

Such the Vows, we make for THEE. 


Here ten Thouſand 4 Haruefs riſe, 
Grateful to the jocund Swain; 


Towring there — our NAVY flies — 
PRIDE and TERROR of the MAIN. 


While AUGUSTUS lives to lead 
BRITAIN's daring SONS to Var, 
Who, the faithleſs Gaul, can dread ? 
Who, the haughty Spaniard, fear ? 
Millions, 
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Condit quiſque collibus in ſais, 

Et vitem viduas ducit ad Arbores: 
Hinc ad vina redit lætus, & alteris 
Te Menſis adhibet Deum. 


Te multi prece, te proſequitur mero 
Defuſo pateris; & Laribus tuum 
Miſcet Numen. >-- 4 - - 5 


* 
» 


— 


Longas 6 utinam, Dux bone, ferias 
Preæſtes Heſperia ; dicimus integro 2 
Sicci mane die; dicimus uvidi, 
Cum Sol Oceano ſubeſt. 


A. 
* 


5.4 N 
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MILLIONS, in thy Aid ſecure, 
HFHourly bleſs thy gentle Sway. _—_ 
Pleas d they ev'ry Toil endure, 

And in Bumpers crown the Day. 


Thee AUGU STUS Pas a GOD, 

Midſt profuſe Libations ſing --= 
Rapt rous, in the lofty Ode, 
Hail Thee, HERO — FATHER — KING! 


Tate, thy glorious Race be run; 


Long, to us ſuch Foys be givin --- 
Night and Morn, we beg this Boon; 
This is All we aſk of Heavn. 


T 
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SOS OGOCESOCHOS,; l 8 s 8 e ede be ede 


To s APH o, 


Who "WP complimented the AUTHOR in 
JV. erſe, on his ſuperior Genius for PotTey, 


HE World may aſk, why SAPPHO ſhou'd 
| beſtow 
The Poet's Wreath, and place it on wy Brow — 
The Reaſon's plain — with ſuch a Grace twas done, 
As fr da brighter Laurel —— on ber Own. _ 


P 
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T0o the Same, 
On her preſenting the AUTH OR with 


a Crown of LAUREL. 


HE Poer's Bays my honour'd Brow ſhall wear, 
Since SAPPHO's Hand has plac'd the LAU- 
REL there ; 


Dark in Themſelves, thus meaner Planets ſhine, 
But owe their Laſlre — to a SOURCE DIVINE. 


De 


The 
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The H-I N F. 


Or the AUTH OR's laft Shift. 1721. 


ON G have I courted you in Metre, 

— Not Lyric DURFEY, cer ſung ſweeter ; 
Tve ply'd you long with Odes and Ballads, 
Enough to've fill'd Ten Tinkers Mallets ; 

In Dedications, ſmooth and ample, 

Have cry'd you up, beyond Example, 5 

And ſhewn that All who went before y' 

How fam'd ſoe er in Ancient Story, 

Evn CECIL, RALEIGH, BURLEIGH too, 


Were little more than Types of you 


From 
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From Bach have culfd what's choice and rare, 
And made it fit you --- toa Hair 
\ Your Enemies (for T preſume, 
That evn ybur LORDSHIP may have ſome): 
Tve ventur'd freely to beſpatter, 
Or Rzght, or Wrong --- it is no matter — — 
Such errant Knaves and Fools, have ſhewn'em, 
Their deareſt Friends wou'd ſcarcely own them ; 
Proving, as clear as is the Light, 
(In hopes to gain your Favour by't) 
That were you once to ſtoop to Fate; ; 
(O be it very, very late) 
Or Fa#tion's Rage, in evil Hour, 
To firip you of your Staff of Pow'r, 
Nothing cou'd ſave as from Undoi ng, 
But ol! muſt run to Rack and Ruin. 7 


If Wags ſhou'd cry well, 2 —— what 


— 7 | 
& For all this Labour of the Brain? 
| | „ What 


| 
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„What — tickling ſtill his Lordſbip's Ear, 

« In Verſe and. Proſe —— yet ne er the near — 
% Promis d and fool d, from Day to Day?“ 
—— What wou'd your Lordſhip have me ſay? 


4 £ | 
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The PO E. FAREWE L I to His 
a MUSE. | 


A PotTical DraLoGUE, 


— Hic Verſus et cetera ludicra fon: 


HoR, 


Pp O E I. 


A DIEU, ye lovd PIERIAN TRAIN! 
0 taught me firſt Poetic Strain | 
Who early taught me firſt to ſip, 

Th' inſpiring Stream of AGANIPP --- 

The Od ſublime or am'rous Song === 

To me, Alaſs! no more belong 

TEL 3H. * "2 * 
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If once Clariſſa lov'd my Lays, 
And gave me all a Poet's Praiſe; 


If O-SL—W has unbent his Brow, 


Smit with a well turn d Verſe, or ſo IE 
The Vigours paſt, the Fire is ſpent, 
Which Dub, and haply, Genius lent. 
. 


Shall P—e, ſupreme,, in Tw—— Bow'r, 


Write on, tho verging to Threeſcore, 1 . 


(P——e, who adores a St. F——7zs Name, 
But dares to b/aft his MONARCH's —_— 
And You, who Forty juſt have ſen, 

Deſert the Source of Hi Ppocrene ? 

Shall none but CIBBER's flimſy Strain 
Record the Feats at DETTI NGEN , 


Where 


— a. 


— 


——— 


This was writ ſoon after the Allied Army had attacked and 


obtained a compleat Victory over the French, near that w:emora- 


ble Place — an Enemy poſſeſs'd of every amt but that in 


ſuperior Courage and Bravery, 
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Where CLAYTON bled, and BRUNSWICK 
fought ? --- ; e | 
For Shame ! repreſs th ignoble Thought --- 
Shall thus the Hero s Worth be paid? 
O Death! to evry warlike Deed ! 
Let Indignation here take place, 
Ob, fave your Prince from ſuch Dz/grace ! 


P O E T. 


Let Coll: in ſing-ſong, Annual Lays, 
Attempt to write in CSAR“s Praiſe, 
And blindly try to ſoar a P:tch 
Which P——e might well deſpair to reach; 
Thank Heav'n ! that to my Weakneſs join d 
An honeſt, but an humble“ Mind, 


Content 


— — — : 


* Dj bene Frecerdht, inopis me * puſulli 


Finxerunt animi - = = > - - - = 


Ho R. L. I. Sat. 4. 
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Content to tell, in Lyric Vein, 


The Fair One's Love, or cold Diſdain ; 
To paint the Grove, or ſunny Hill, 


Or darkſome Vale, or falling Rill; 
Or modeſt Worth reveal to Sight, 
Which beſt can ear yet ſhuns the Light. 


1 U 8 E. 


Well -- be it fo — what binders then 
But you reſume, once more, the Pen ? 
If ſuch the fav'rite Subjed?s be, 1 08 


They'll furniſh endleſs Themes for Thee 
Clariſſ#s growing Charms invite, 


Demand thy Lays, and bid thee write --- 


Recount a thoufand Beauties O er, 


| Thou'lt find a thouſand Beauties more; 
5 Her Air --- Wit --- Senfe --- all, all conſpire. 


To fan the am'rous Poets Fire; ; 
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What nobler Taff, than to commend, 
The Muſe's, and Machaon's Friend? 


F "EY: 


| What follow {till the Rhyming Trade, 
When + Shylsck ſwears he muſt be paid? 
Without one Guinea in my Purſe, 
To cloath the Brat that's out at Nurſe ; 
When bawling Duns beſiege my Gate, 
Still more, and more importunate? 
Can all Clariſſa's Wit, — Senſe — Air, 
Quit ſcore with greedy Bookſeller ? 
Or Inſpiration from the Nine 
Teach ſtarving Authors — where to dine ? | 
ä 


1 
5 
5 
* 


IN; Baillie, a Phyſician, — Alluding to the Progreſs of Ply- 
* — See Encomium upon him, — P. 17, 
+ A known Appellation for any Scrivener, or ſharping, uſu- 


rious Money- lender. | 
t Nine Muſes, : 
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Can all Machaor's Worth and Skill 
Diſcharge pert * Regmere's dreadful Bill; 
Protect me from the Catch-pole's Pau, 

Or ſave me — from devouring Law? 
Ah, no! — go ſlumber, then, who will, 
On Top of fair Parnaſſus Hill — 

*Tis not for me, at ſuch a Time, 


To tag lean Verſe 


M U $ E. 


T hs ＋ Sts Advice IM and prepar 
A. Libel on the Miniſter : 


Loudly, 1 in Ti ime of Peace, complain 
That we're the Dupes of France and Spain ; ; 


'That Britains, (oh, inglorious Sound!) 
Can fee! — but not reſent the Wound ; 


. — 


and deal in Rhyme. 


Our 


— 


* A French T. aylor — bite for making Fine Chaths — and 


long Bills. 
1 The Author 8 Bookſeller. | 


* r 
36 80 "> 8 
* 
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Our Commerce ſunk, our Debts unpaid, 

Swear. — that the Nation is betray d: 

| When juſt Revenge each Boſot warms, 
When CESAR frowns once more in Arms, 
And urging the vindictive Blow, 

Heaps Ruin on the routed Foe, 

M.uth at new Taxes, and Supplies, 

And dnn ſuch dear-bought Victories; 

Poor Albion's hapleſs Fate bemoan, 

By Peace or War, alike undone : 

With keen Iambics laſh the Great, 

Revile the Army — Church — and State — 

Be wond'rous arch upon the Fleet ; 

No matter with how little Mit, | 

Or Truth the Work will ſell - and you may eat. 


F G E 


For ever branded be his Name, 
Who baſely thus gets Bread — or Fame ! 
I ſcorn to envy P his Lot, 
His Houſe — his Gardens — or his Grot; 
R My 
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My + Father, a ; adit abel Man, 
Cry'd Son — from dang'rous Verſe refrain 
Or if the angry Gods, in ſpite, 
| Shou'd curſe you with an Itch to write — 
Arraign not Kings, nor Miniſters — 
Beware of Fines — and Loſs of Ears: 
N or yet extol, (in hopes to riſe) 
The worſt of Meaſures to the Skies, 
The Slave of Powr, or Factions Tool — 
In ſhort — be neither Knave, nor Fool: -· 
Be neither * covetous, nor baſe, 
Nor barter Conſcience —— for a Place: 
If Virtue crown thy little Store, 


Enough is giv" n — nor aſk for more, 


Adieu, Es ANI / Adieu ! 
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* 


He ag: no G more true — 


* pater optimus hoc me, 
Ut | kun 2 vitiorum quegque notands, 


* i neque avaritiam, negue ſordes, aut mala luſtra 
Kr vere 1 mibi - 


Hos. Lib. 1. Sat. 4 


= " Honk. Lib. 1. Sat. 6. 
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INTRODUCTION. 


HAT a IWoble Author 
has with no leſs Propriety, 
than Humour, pronounced of Eſſay- 
, riting, in general, may too juſtly 
be affirmed of the following Collection. 
The lighter Sallies of Youth are here 
promiſcuouſly thrown amon gſt the ſe- 
rious Exerciſes of a maturer Age. If 
They attord neither Iaſtruction, nor 
Enter- 


_ 


OO IO I EE — — 
C -. 


* Lord Shaftsbury in his Characteriſtics intitles 
them — An Author's Crudities. 


1 
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Entertainment, they may ſtill have 


their Ce, by ſerving as Warning- 


Pieces to Poſterity, not to indulge 
Themſelves in Taleneſs, which natu- 
rally gives Birth to ſuch trivial Pro- 


ductions. 


—— 10 - fan? leve 


Dum nihil habemus . calamo ludimus. 


Being about to take my Vid of 
the World, as an Author, I think it 


neceſlary, for the Eaſe of my Con- 


Nine, to declare, that I had never 


meddled with the idle Employment of 
Seri 20ling, if my natural Indolence, 


evil Genius, or, what you will, - wou'd 


have allowed me to follow a more 
laudable Occupation. I ſolemnly re- 


nounce any the leaſt View of rivalling 


Bacon, Shaftsbury, or Addiſon, thoſe 
eminent Dealers 1 in this kind of 2g 


fc 


De INTRODUCTION: 253 


fe 
count it Prai/e, if I may be eſteemed 
as no contemptible Haberdaſber of 


Small-I/ares. Upon the whole; in 


what Light ſoever the World may 
pleaſe to conſider ne and my periſha- 
ble Commodities, J have this Comfort, 


that tho I am not able to accompliſh 


the great Buſineſs of evry Writer -- 

mul & jucunda, & idonea dicere Vite, , 
It will appear to be thro' a harmleſs 
Defe& of Talents, not for want of an 


honeſt Inclination — I have there- 
fore no Pardon to aſk upon this Score 


for a Coxcomb, as well as a bad Wri- 
ter, I think it proper to make ſome 
Apology for a few Liberties TI have 


taken with Vames and Characters no 


leſs diſtinguiſhed than thoſe of Cato 


and 


and am modeſt enough to 


However that I may not paſs 
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and Cicero. Great indeed, and wor- 
thily admired --- yet; after all ----- 
they were but Men / --- Men whoſe 
Weakneſſes and Faults (for they were 
not without their Frailties) have been 
too long - idolized as Virtues --- than 
which nothing can be more dangerous, 
as nothing can with more Difficulty 
be avoided, while we glance upon the 
Surface of Human Aclions, without 
examining them to the Bottom. If 
any Laws, Divine or Human, any 
juſt Principles of Matural Religion, 
or Notions of true Fortitude, can 
warrant Suicide, then I take Shame to 
myſelf for having treated Cato, that 
illuſtrious Deſparado / in a manner 
ſo injurious to his Fame - but if on 


the contrary, God and Mature declare 
Joudly 


_—. 


* 1 - 


See Eſſay on Suicide —— 


5 
? * 
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loudly againſt it - I expect to be 
forgiven (JI had almoſt faid, com- 

_ mended) for voting him Guilty, by 
every honeſt Engl iſhman, who wiſhes 

well to Ji irtue, and his C ountry — A 

Country, but too juſtly reproach'd with 


ſuch unnatural Practices, 


I ſhall hope the ſame Indulgence 
with reſpe& to ſome curſory Remarks 
on the favourite Character of Cicero. 

Though what I have ventured to ſay 
of Him, is not without the Support of 
Reaſon, or the danction of Authority 
- yet am I far from being ſo vain as 


to decide againſt his Learned and Po- 


lite Advocate, or ſo malevolent as to 


* 


Alm 


— 


* Sce Extras from a Leiter, with Remarks on 
Dr. Midaleton's Life of Cicero. 
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* 


aim at ſullying a Reputation, that has 
maintained its Luſtre thro a long 
Succeſſion of Ages! In a Word --- 


- 


* 
— 


Amicus Plato — Amicus Socrates — ſed 
nagis amica VERITAS. 
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Qui promptus metuendapati, fi cominùs inſtent, 


Et diferre poteſt, ——— 
____ Lvcan,. Lib. 7, 


Non eſt, ut putas, Virtus, Pater, 

Timere Vitam, ſed malis ingentibus 

Ob ſta re, nec ſe vertere, & retro dare. 
SEN. Phœn. Act. 1. Sec. 1. 


HEN we are told that Courage con- 
liſts in a manly Patience under Af- 
flifions — in a certain Vigour of Mind, 


which not only excites us to oppoſe, but arms 
Vor, II. _, us 
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us with Reſolution. to ſuſtain the Shock of 
all poſſible Evils — every one naturally al- 
lows the Definition, and is ready to enter- 


tain ſo juſt a Sentiment: But Men are too 


often deluded by Pomp and Shew They 
are contented to take a curſory View of 
Things, nor dwell long enough upon them, 
to form right Notzons about them, and then 
ſuppoſe they are really what they would have 
them to be Thus, (as Crouſaz obſerves) 
after having given them a Name, they reſt 
ſatisfied with it, as if it was a certain and 
infallible Mar. Hence they become ſo 
wedded to their Prejudices, as not to cate 
to be undeceived —— ©* * They look u pon 


e them as a Part of Themſelves, and tis 


«© with Grief and Reluctance they ſee Opi- 
<« nions, ſo long adopted, torn from them, 


„ which they conſider'd as ſome of their 


4 PR Feathers,” ; 


* Bruyerg Char. 
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Wr not this but too true, SUICIDE 
cou'd never have been deem'd a magnant-» 
mous Act, from its having prevailed amongft 
a People remarkable for their Bravery. It has, 
indeed, been patroniz'd by ſome very Great 
Men of Antiquity; Perſons eminently Great 
and Govd, of almoſt every Country, and eve- 
Religion: Yet, ® PLATO (who was, con- 
feſſedly, the wiſeſt of Them, and from 
whom the Sroics Themſelves derived the 
faireſt of their Tenets) imputed this Man- 
ner of Proceeding to a Defe#, rather than 
any Sufficiency of Coutage, reproaching it, 
not only as an Act of Cowargice, misbecom- 
ing a Brave Man, but of Heat and Impa- 
tence, unworthy of a Good One. He ex- 
preſsly taught that the Hit Principle in hu- 
man Nature, was Self- Preſervation © A 
* Philoſopher, (ſays he) will never lay violent 
« Hands upon Himſelf, that not being lawful 
«© even for Thoſe to whom Death is more de- 
* fireable than Life. They are not allowed 
82 2 * 1 


1 


* dee Plat. Phed. — 
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ce to procure that Remedy to Tbemſelves, tho 
« it be ever ſo neceſſary ; for God has placed 
* us in this Life, as in a Poſt, which we are 
«© never to quit without his Permiſfion.” Even 
* ZENO(the Founder of the Stoic Se) durſt 
not entirely reject this noble Principle, tho', 
by many ſubtle Diſtinctions, he endeavours 
to weaken, and obſcure it. His Philoſophy, 
however, was but too favourably received a- 
mongſt the Romans — The Glare of it daz. 
'zled their Imaginations, and by that Means 
corrupted their Judgment —— Contradifory 
as it was to itſelf, a Doctrine ſo adapted to 
the Frerceneſs and Auſterity of their Man- 
ners, was attended to with Delight, and 
conſequently embraced with Greedineſs — 
but it muſt be obſerved, that | Self: Murder 
had very rarely been practiſed before the 
End of the + Sixth Century, when the 
Romans were much degenerated from 


that Probity and * Virtue and Con- 
Aancy. 


„ 


»n2»ü2—ͤ»—  . 


* July de Hnibus. Lib. £ 
+ It was probibited by the Ancient Roman Laws = Tar- 


quin puniſhed Thoſe, who urtbhered themſelves, by expoſing 
their Bodies naked, as they did the moſt infamous Criminals. 
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| fancy, which made them infinitely greater be- 
fore they had conquered the World, than after- 
ward: In the latter Ages, it broke in like a Tor- 
rent under the Tyranny of Marius and Sylla 
during the bloody Reigns of Tiberius, and 
other ſucceeding Emperors, it became faſhiona- 
ble, amongſt People of all Ranks and Conditions 
— Luxury — Effeminacy — and Cowardice 
itſelf, grew bold; gather'd Strength from De- 
ſpair; and voluntarily ruſhed into the Arms 
of Death, as their Ahlum, their only Refuge 
from ſuch dreadful Scenes of Horror and De- 
| ſolation, But of all the Brave Men who are 
recorded for theſe Practices, none ſtand: ſo 
eminently diſtinguiſh'd, as CATO, and BRU. 
TUS: Unfortunately too, for Pofterity, they 
have been ſo fulſomly celebrated on this ve. 
ry Account, that inſtead of being /hocked at 
the Defermity of ſuch unnatural Violence, 
we are charmed with thoſe artificial Graces 
and Ornaments, which Stoic-Eloguence has 
laviſhed upon it. Their Names are ſo re. 
vered by ſome, that they reckon it no light 
Preſumption to call their Actions to the Bar 
M * but a much greater, to tax any of 
8 3. them 
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them with che leaſt degree of Guilt, Raſh- 
neſe or Polly. 


HowrvrR, I ſhall take the Liberty to give 
my free Thoughts of this Matter, and in 
; order to conſider it impartially, (the only 
way to judge rigbeꝶy) ſhall lay aſide all blind 
Regards for Perfons, and Characters — I ſhall 
dare to treat the GREAT CATO, as a con- 
non Man, and not as One at the Head of a 
Roman Senate =— No longer enſlaved to a 
Name, or a Sound, I ſhall bring his Conduct 
to a fair Trial; and, by viewing this laſt 
applauded Action of his Life in its true Light, 
I flatter myſelf convict him of a Crime, 
which will reflect Diſgrace, inſtead of giv- 
ng a Luftre to his Character. | 


Sonax have imputed Cato's Death to Fear 
— Others, to Vain- Glory — Others, to his 
perſonal Hatred of Cæſar which mingled 
itſelf with his immoderate Concern for the 
A . 


0 7 * „„ — — — — 
3 * 18 8 „„ 4 þ-4 5.4% . 1 


* This was, no doubt, greatly increaſed by Family 5 
juries — for Cæſar's Intimacy with Servilia, Cato's Si/er, 
was the commgn Talk of Rome. 
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Public Good. From the extraordinary Ur- 
cumſtances attending his Conduct, in the laſt 
grand Cunffict, one is well warranted to think 
that the latter was the chief Cauſe of it. The 
ſtrange Paſſions he fell into, before he ſtruck 
the fatal Blow — the Rage, with which he 
puſh'd away his Surgeon» --- rent open the 
Wound that was bound up - and tore out his 
Bowels, before he expired--abundantly favour 
this Opinion. And may it not be aſk'd —— 
where was the STOIC, then? — where was 
that Firmneſ of Mind, that beroic Conſtancy, 
which has rendered him the Admiration of fo 
many Ages? — He was in full Paſſeſſon of 
his Virtue — his CHIEF GOOD — That 
- cou'd not be wrefted from him, nor become a 
Prey to the Conqueror — What had he (con- 
ſiſtently with his own boaſted Principles) to 
complain of? -- Defended by ſuch a PALLA- 

DIUM, he ſhould bravely have defied Cz- - 
for, and his * Fortunes — he had then been 
8 4 — 


2— * 
oy * 


* That happy Genius which Plutarch. fs was fpropitious 
to him during his Life, and ſeem'd to have fluck to him 
after his Death, as the Revenger of his Murther. See Liſe 

of Jul, Cæſ. — 
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greater than Ceſar — much greater — for 
3 he wou'd have owed Nothing to FORTUNE, 

but A to HIMSELF. Alaſs! This was not 
the Caſe >— his Inflexibility of Temper, 
which he derived from Conſtitution, as well 
as from the Sec he profefied, ſeem indeed 
to ſet him above the ordinary Impreſſions of 
Far, but then they left him open ta ſuch 
' Tranſports of Rage and Fury, as were little 
ſhort of Frenzy, which true Fortitude is 
* equally a Stranger to: Cunſtancy, Patience, 
and Reſolution, are her inſeparable Compa- 
nions — She is eaſy, calm, and modeſt — as 
all the Steps of Virtue are, when guided by 
right Reaſon : She is never inconſiſtent with 
- Herſelf —— neither impotent, nor treache- 
re. ——» A ſure Rock of Defence, in the 
Day of Trial. 


4s 
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Ir it owd be infiſted upon, that what 

' wrought him tothis Extreme, was Public Si. 
rit the Deſpair of a Brave Man · who killed 
himſelf, not for any private Reaſon, but for 
* * State — as has lately been more 
* Nah 5 


i cr 
* a — 
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—— 


Ess Avs and LRT T ERS. 205 


artfully, than ſoundly diſtinguiſhed. by ſome 
* Modern Writers — that he gallantly choſe 
to die Free, rather than live a Slave — that 
he nobly ſcorned to owe a precarious Being 
to a Tyrant, &c. The Anſwer to all this, 
is —— that no Reaſons of State, much leſs 
fantaſtical Notions of Honour can poſſibly 
diſcharge us from our Obedience to Laws of 
Natural Obligation, any more than Sickneſs, 
Poverty, or any other perſonal Diſtreſs —— 
but even this Argument (weak as it is) cannot 
be urged in defence of Cato: Had he ſub- 
mitted to a voluntary Death, like Curtius, or 
the ſelf-devoted Decii, for the Good of his 
Country — cooly and deliberately ſacrificed his 
own Life, for the Public Welfare, the 
Hero and the Patriot had well deſerved thoſe 
Honours that have been paid to his Memory 
but tho” it fairly may be ſaid he died 
I 01th the Liberties of the Roman People, it 

| | cannot 


& + RO 
* # . , 
A 10 - w © 
. 


dee Univerſal Hit. Vol. V. Pag. 164. in the Notes.— 
+ Hence the Action, probably became famous, not for its 
being reaſonable, but for its happening at io critical a Time. 


8 ROI 2 e 


have ſtill made Head againſt Cæſar - 
If they cou'd not have ſucceeded ſo far as to 


* 3 


266 Es5savs and LETTRRs. 


cannot be maintained that he died for them. 
Next to Pompey's Death, Cato's was the ſe- 


vereſt-Blow Rome ever felt Some of the 
greateſt Men of his * Party ſoon followed his 
Example, who had all along depended upon 
his F/:/dam and Honour —— who might poſ- 
fibly, with the Weight of his Character, 


cruſh his aſpiring Greatneſs, they might, at 


leaſt, have curbed it — Cato, then, neither 
purchaſed, nor cou'd hope to purchaſe, by 
his Death, any Security for his Friends, and 
Chuntrymen — nay, in Fact, (tho' accidental. 
Y contributed greatly to their Ruin. Here, 
then, let us ſtop — and deplore the Frailiy 
of the moſt exalted Natures — ev'n Cato de- 


parts from his Integrity — If he ſcorned to 


owe his Life to the Tyrant Ceſar, cou'd he 


not 


—— 
an 


8 


by Tuba, Scipio and Petreius killed Themſelves imme- 


diately and Afranius ſurrender 4, who was afterwards Alain. 
1 Fuba cou'd have raiſed another Army immediately, or 


all of them might have gone over into Spain to Pompey's 
Son, for whom all Spain had declared. 


Mon that, I * 
PAR oY F nnn , 
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not have withdrawn himſelf, and waited pa- 
tientiy for better Times, in ſome honourable 
Retreat? "Tis highly probable, if + Pompey 
had been the Man, he wou'd have taken 


ſome ſuch moderate Step —— What, then, 
is all this boaſted Bravery, but a Mixture of 


perſonal Hatred, and Impatience — a brutal 
Fury 


and the blind pulſe of an ungo- 
vernable Paſſion —— which are rather the 


Marks of Cowardice and Frenzy, than the Ef. 
fects oftrue Courage, or perfect Stoiciſm. 


As for Brutus, who had ſtrongly imbibed 


the Principles of the ſame Philoſophy (falſely 
fo called) he once blamed this raſh Aon, 
and tis no wonder he ſo far chang'd his Sen- 


timents as to become his own Executioner, 


under the unhappy Deluſion that * Virtue 
vas Noting but an . Name. 


——— 


AFTER 


— 
„„ 


. 


+ With whom he /ided, tho he knew he had the fame | 
Deſigns upon the Public Liberty which Cæſar had. 
* Florus Lib. IV. Cap. 7. — Dis. Lib, XLVII. fab A 


nem. — 
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be our Duty, as Men -- as dependant Creatures . 


if true Notions of Virtue and Honour 
are, of T hemſelves, ſufficient to teach us an 
utter Abborrence, of Self- Murder — what 
muſt: we think of J. hoſe who not only break 
thro” all Laws of Moral Obligation, but even 
dare to act in defiance of a Divine Command? 
When we take this into Confideration, and 
the Certain! y of a future Reckoning, ſo doubt- 
fully believed by the wi/eft of the Heathen- 
Warld, the Conduct of the moſt illuſtrious 
Greeks, or Romans, can be no Rule for us: 


We ate under the immediate Care, and Di. 
rection of an unerring Guide 


We walk 
in clear Day - — in the broad Sunſtine of a 


Divine Philoſophy, that cannot miſlead, or de- 
 Cerve us — a Philoſophy that turns the Vis 


dom of the Wiſe into Feoliſhneſs — that raiſes, 
to depre efs — and bumbles, to exalt — that 
animates its Followers to rejoice, thro? Hope, 
in the hotteſt Flames of Perſecution, till by 
"trium phing over Themſelves, they become 


more * Conquerors, To imbrue our Hands 
in 
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in our own Blood, is in us the moſt daring 
Impiety —— a Sin, of all others the moſt 
| dreadful, as tis the only one that cannot be 
repented of, and, as ſuch, argues the higheſt 
Degree of Folly, Frenzy, and Preſumption. 
An abſolute Submiſſion. to the Divine Will, 
in all poſſible Events, is ſo ſtrictly required 
of us, ſo indiſpenſably our Duty, as Chriſtians, 
that no public, or private Diftreſſes, however 
ſharp and grievous, can abſolve us from the- 
Guilt of ſo outrageous a Breach of it. 
| Reaſon and Religion keep every Man to his 
Poſt —— Attack'd in Body, Reputation and 
Eftate, he is ſtill ready to do his Duty 
« Like ſome Promontory (ſays Antoninus) be 
e remains unmoved, forcing the Billows that 
drive upon him continually to fall off on either 
“Side, and ſlide gently into a Calm.” How - 
beautiful, how worthy of Initation, is the 
Example of Epictetus, who guided only by 
Reaſon, and under a Weight of Affictions 
that nothing cou'd exceed but the Provi- 
dence which attended them, and his own 
Virtue, breaks out into theſe natural, theſe 
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devout Strains of Submiſſion, << +Dare to lift f 


40 up thy Eyes to God, and ſay; uſe me as thou 


cc * pleaſeſt; Jam of the ſame Mind with Thee , | 


8 ee perfectly indifferent as to all Event: 


© Lead me whereſoever Thou thinleſt fitting; 


te I am ready to obty — I will defend thy 


t Providence before Men, in every one of thy | 
«© Diſpenſations, and demonſtrate the Nature, 


* and the Reaſonableneſs of them®*.” 


In a Word He that meanly quits 
his Station, or quarrels with his Command, 


in Time of Danger and Diſtreſs, by putting 
an End to his Being, is no better than a 
rank Coward —— a Trattor to Himſelf — 


and a Rebel againſt his Mal. . 


— 1 


+ Arrian Epidl. Lib. II. Cap. 16. 
* How inconſiſtent is this with the Doctrine of Self- 


Murder, which is ſcatter d up and down in his Diſcourſes, 
as they are collected by his Followers 2 


-F 


OP 


On 
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On rien in DEATH. 


Sit 1 in perferendo, officio ſatis eſt : ut 
lætetur etiam, non foſtulo : Triſtis enim Res 
eft fine dubio, aſpera, amara, inimica Na- 
turæ, ad patiendum difficilis. 


CictRo. Tus. Quksr. 


HE calm Reſignation of ſome Men in 
the laſt great Trial, is not only more 
amiable and decent in itſelf, but a much ſurer 
Mark of a Mind ſuperior to its De/tiny, than 
the light Mockery and Fefts of Others: The 
One, is the Reſult of a natural Firmneſs of 
Soul, ſupported by Reaſon, and is the ge- 
nuine Fruit of a good Conſcience — the other 
(if traced to its proper Source) is the Effect 
of a harden'd Diſpeſſtion, a ſtupid Inſenſbi- 

| lity, 
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fity, or wretched Diſſimulation : It may at. 


tract our Eyes, engage a tranſient Attention, 
- and ſtrike us with Vonder; but we can ne- 


ver be taught to admire, ſo as to imitate, 


what reſembles more the irregular Flighrs 


and Sallies of a Buffoon, than the unaffected 


Degnity of Behaviour which always accom- 
panies true Fortitude, If the Terrors of 


Death cannot ſhock a Great Soul, ſome of 
the wi/ef and bet Men have been ſerious at 


its Approach. 


Ir we look round the World, we ſhall 
perceive a ſtrong Abborrence of Death im. 
planted (and that moſt ey) in the Na- 


tures of all Animals —— Thoſe, over whoſe 
Actions and inward Movements, plain In/tin# 

_ preſides, betray univerſally this ſecret Dread 
of Diſſolution — 
Bubble, and in ſeeking to exalt his Character 
above the common Pztch of Humanity, de- 
grades it below the /evel of Beaſts themſelves : 
Tis Man alone, who rebels againſt his Na- 
ture —— whoſe falſe Tongue belies the ho- 
: neſt Emotions of his Heart -- whoſtarts. not, 


while Man is his own 


but 


e 
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but ſmiles upon the Brink of Deftru#ion — 


as if Reaſon was given him to ſet at nought 


the primary, univerſal, and neceſſary Law of 


Se If- Preſervation -- — to ſtifle every rational 
Hope and Frar — to extinguiſh every ſerious 
Thought; and ſober Reflection: nay, ſo con- 
traditory; ſo perverſe are we, as to fret and 


repine at the lighter Migfortunes of Life, * 


when about to be diveſted of Life it/elf, o 
all that can be dear to us, on this ſide 45 


Grave, affect ; an Air of Unconcern, and even 


Pleaſantry, as if nothing here, or hereafter, 
was worth the leaſt Regard, 


; Fox my own Part, I muſt confeſs my 
Weakneſs (if it be one) and declare, that my 
Philoſophy ſtands me in very little ſtead, 
when I make this cruel | Divorce the Subject 


of my Meditation - 


Por fare, to Die, and go we know not where: 


To lie in cold Obſtruction, and to rot; 

This ſenſible warm Motion 0 become 

A Rneaded Clod ; and the delighted Spirit 

To bathe in fiery Floods, or to reſide 
II. 2 | 2 


SPREE * 


Aud blown with reftleſs Violence round about 
Me pendant World; Or, to be worſe than 


while rank Cowards within 


Tn he thrilling Regions of thick-ribhed Ice; 
To be impriſon'd in the viewleſs Winds, 


worſt 
Of Thoſe, that lawleſs, and uncertain Thought 
Inagi ine, howling ! — tis too horrible 


SHAKESPEAR, Meaſ. for Mead. 


NoTrinG can effectually ſupport us un- 
der ſo awful a Sentence, or brighten. the 
Proſpect of ſo dreadful a Change, but a firm 
Perſuaſion of another E:fe, and a juſt Con- 


1 feiouſneſs of our own Integrity : With theſe 


Aids, we may arrive at ſuch a Degree of 
Conſtency, Patience, and Reſignation, as to 
hope every Thing, and fear Nothing — 
without them, however gallantly we may 
behave to cheat the Eyes of the World, 


whatever Lies our outward Actions may pub- 


liſh, and paſs upon Others, we are all the 
« We ge- 
< cerve ourſetves, and the Truth is not in us.” 


HA 
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Wis Poets and Hi Heraus done their Hes 
toes Fuſtice, we ſhou'd view them in a Light 
much leſs advantageous to their Characters 
— The Pomp and Splendor, the Norſe and 
Oftentation, which ever accofnpany their ſe- 
veral Atchievements, have dazzled our Inz- 
ginations, and corrupted ouf Fudgment ——= 
Hence Vanity and Ambition, Hypocriſy; Re- 
venge and Deſpair have had their Admirers 
have been fondly miſtaken for Public 


Spirit, Vi irtue; Courage and Magnanimity. 


Ins AxcEs; indeed; there are of Men, 
very exemplary in other Reſpects, who have 
cloſed the laſt, ſolemn Scene, with a ſur- 
prizing Air of Gaiety; with a ſort of Con- 
tempt, and Triumph, Our Countryman, Sir 
Thomas Moore, diſtinguiſhed himfelf very 
_ remarkably, at a Time; when a little more 
Compoſure and Gravity had ſuited his Condi- 
tion much better: He preſerved his Vein of 
Humour, and Facetiouſneſs, to the laſt, and 
even dol'd with his Executioner, when his 

Head was upon the Block, It muſt be con- 
T 2 feſs' d, 


1 1 N 2 a 


feſs'd, a Man of his great Learning «a 
Probity, cannot be ſuſpected of any Influence 
from Motives ſo unworthy of him, as Va- 
nity and Affectation —— but wou'd it have 
tarniſhed his Character to have reſtrained his 
natural Temper, and even counterfeited So- 
briety, at ſo important a Criſis? The beſt we 
can ſay, is — that Habit and Conſtitution 
prevailed over his Judgment; that all was, 
unqueſtionably, at Peace within; — he felt 
none of thoſe Se/f-Reproaches, which wring 
the Heart, and ruffle the Conduct of others, 
on ſuch melancholly Occaſions — uniform 
ſtill, and conffent with Himſelf, he ated 
but in Character Twas as natural to him 
to jeft, as to breathe — and when we conſi- 
der rightly the Power of ſo rooted a Pro- 
penſity, we ſhall the leſs onder that he in- 
dulged it, till he parted with Thar, and Life 
together 


| >. Ora 


„ 1 — 


* Some Years after this Eſſay was finiſhed, the Autlur 
had the Satisfaction of tracing theſe Sentiments in a Specta- 
tor, writ by the late Mr, Addiſon, A Circumſtance, he 
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Grun B of the ſame kind might 


be produced; but however ſhining, or nu- 


merous they may be, they cannot alter the 


Nature of Things — they cannot prove the 
Decorum, or Fitneſs of ſuch Behaviour — 
all we can wiſely conclude from them is, 


that there are, ſometimes, Monſters in the 


moral World, as well as in the natural 


were we to examine the ſecret Springs of 


ſuch Conduct, in general, we ſhou'd find 
that what has been afplauded as the ſublimeſt 
Pitch of Heroic Fortitude, was nothin g more 
than Grimace — a prepoſterous Vanity, and 


wretched Diſimulation. Strange] that Men 


can bring themſelves to act ſuch unnatural 
Parts, to catch at a little Fame, when the 
next Moment they are to leave it for ever 


behind them. Surely, we have too much 


i at 


— 


\ | 1 5 3 * Ab * 


_ thinks proper to mention, not ſo much to obviate the 
Charge of his having borrowed them from Him, as to pre- 
vent the Imputation of a Vanity, much leſs pardonable, that 


of having (knowingly) * to handle the ſame Subject 
ter Him, 


* —— . Cade - 


D 


1 — 
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at Stake in our Paſſage to iy 2 be 


Summum nec metuas Diem, nec optes —— 
includes all that true Greatneſs of Soul re- 
quires of us —— Thus far Human Nature 
may decently go, without ſubjeQing us to 
the Im putation of Weakneſs, on the one 
Hand, or Diſimwlation, on the other 
This Reaſon preſcribes, as a juſt Standard — 
All beyond it, is Stoic. Pride, and Extrava- 
gance, Oftentation, and Frenzy, Death, con- 
ſidered as Natural _ Unavordable — Rea- | 
| ſable, and Fuft — . ought to be ſubmitted 
to with Firnmneſs and FEquanimity ; : but can 
never (conſider it in what Light you will) 
become a proper Object of Mirth and Plea- 


ſontry. 


TRvE Courage, then, in all poſſible Trials, 
may be ſaid to reſemble Charity, which, in 
the Language of H oly Writ, © vaunteth net 
as itſelf; is not puffed up; doth not behave it. 
Fe fel unſeemly ; ; teareth all Things ; hopeth all 
| * 3 : Things; ; 
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& Things ; endureth all Things,” It neither 
 ſoudders at Dangers which it cannot prevent, 
nor leudly makes them its Sport It is ne- 
ver inſen/ible of Evils, but always riſes ſupe- 
rior to them, and is Proof againſt their fierceſt 


A aults. 


Wuar * Montaigne ſays, is very appo- 

ſite to this Subject, and as he is known to 
have been not over ſcrupulous, an Extract 
from him, may prove the beſt Authority 
with Zbo/e who are moſt concerned in this 


Rueſtion. 
© The Opinion that makes ſo little of Life, 


** is ridiculous ; for tis our Being; tis all 
de awe have: Things of a nobler and more ele- 
te vated Being, may, indeed, accuſe this of 
ours; but it is againſt Nature to contemn, 
« and make little Account of ourſelves 
« fig 4 Diſeaſe peculiar to Man, and not 22 
cerned in any other Creatures, ta hate, or 


* deſpiſe itſelf.” 


T4 | „ 


. * Ig — 


* See Book II. Chap. 3. chi. 
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Tr HE Whole of what I cbüätehd for, is 
this — that a Contempt of Death (ſuch a 
noble Di ifregard of it, I mean, as Vi dom 
puſt approve, and chuſe to imitate) | is more 
ſtrongly marked in the grave and each De- 
portment of ſome, than in the /ight Foppery 
of others — that Socrates behaved more like 
Aa Brave Man, as well as a Good one, in the 
ſolemn Leave he took of his Friends, than 
+ Petronius, who thro' an unnatu ral Delicacy, 
yainly ARE P himſelf, and thoſe about him 
with agreeable Tales, and Poetic Gallantries 
—— That Mr. Add;/on in his laſt, devout 
Moments, was more exemplary, and Muftri- 
eur, than * Rabelais. 


— 


. He opened his Viens, and afterwards e the them 22ain, 
that he might gain Time to converſe with his Friends — for 
| which he has been much applauded by Thoſe who prefer 
Great to Good Actions. A Diſtinction weak, as well as 
wicked — ſince no Aion can be truly G reat, that is not 
founded on the Principles of Religion and Virtue. 


8 Of whom it is related, that a little before his Death he 
called for his Domino, (a fort of Hiad which ſome Eccle- 


fraftics wear) ſaying — put on my Domino, for I am cold; N 
beſides, I will Die in it for — Beati qui moriuntur in | 
ns 4 | 


See Du Chats Life of Rabelais. 
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OR THE. 


Criny Goon of HuMAN Nature. 


Ef Modus f in rebus; "fone certs 4 fines, | 
Wen ultra, citraque nequit confiftere Rectum. 
| Hos. 


THAT is our Chief Good? — is a Queſtion 
that we are all very nearly intereſted 

in, and therefore ought to be very ſollici- 
tous about — it has exerciſed the Wits, and 


waged | the Studies of * Philoſophers thro? 
all 


— 


Varro has . up no les than 288 arent Ops 
| mons about It, — 
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all Ages — and yet I will venture to fax, 
not One of them is altogether to be relied 
upon: This Definition, , is too rigid and ſee. 

vere — That, as much too hoſe — while 
each has overſhot the Mark — and: rather 
given us a Scheme agreeable to his own Com- 
Plerion, and Temper, than the true Merits of 
the Cafe. | *Tis' the Practice of Virtue, for 
its own Sake, under all poſſible Difficulties 
and D. iſcouragements, ſay * Some; Tis a 
State of eternal War with Fleſh and Blood; 

'tis the Exerciſe of religious Duties, ſay 
Others; tis Pleaſure, cry the Epicureans — 
tho not in the gro/s Senſe, Fools, or Knaves, 


have been pleaſed to imagine — tis Apathy 
— tis Company ; tis Solitude — tis Wealth ; 
© > Me 55 tis 


The Stoict maintained the Summum Bonum to conſiſt 
in Nirtue, and the Summum Malum, in Vice — Hence it 
neceſſarily follows, that a Man truly Virtucus is ſupremely 
Happy, and conſequen tly wants nothing, not even Immor- 
tality. The vicious Man, on the contrary, is ſupremely 
miſerable, and conſequently is ſufficiently puni/hed ; there 
being no Torment to be compared with ſupreme Miſery. 
Hence Poverty, is Riches — Sickneſs, Health — De- 
formuty, mn = — and the like Contradictions, 5 
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ftis Fame — Theſe will have it conſiſt in 
ſpeculative Knowledge, and the Improvement 
of the Mind — nor are Thoſe wanting, who 
place it in the uncontrolled Gratification of 
their Appetites, and the ſordid Delights of 
| Sen . Hence the motley Crew, of which 
the morld is compounded — One, renounces 
all Commerce with his Fellow-Creatures, nd 
ſeeks the 500 in a 2 — Another, 


* -- 


lin g N Geenen and recon aciling Carras. 
— This, deals much i in ahſtract Reaſonmgs, 
or, in other Words forming unerring Propo- 
tions, without Igeas . and tho' as blind 
as a Beetle, ſees # All T hings i in God — That 
Man, is an Univerſal Linguit, a paſſionate 
Admirer of the Ancients; ; and ſo bigotted to 
their Principles, that he had rather err with 
Plats and Secrates, than receive new Lights 
from Bacon, or Locke — ſurrounded with 


33 =o ; 6. 


= * ** — ” 


* The PO of Father Mallebranche — de, Recherche 


de la Verite. Lib. 3. Cap. VI. p. 199, — B ſa he 
derived this Nſup from Drmocritus. * * 
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Commentators, he puzzles the Text, how. 
ever plain in itſelf, with various Readings, 
and by. that means hits upon every Interpre- 

tation, but the right — while the Liber. 

tine, G worn Foe to every ſerious Thought, 
or rational Inquiry) dies a Sacrifice, at dae 
thi to his Wh——e, and a Battle. ws: 


* How, tins are we FIR ſteer in ſuch a Sea 
of  contradiftory Opinions, and Practices? 
Which of all theſe can be ſaid to obtain the 

Prize, for which all ſo eagerly contend? 
Bewilder'd as we are in our Search after 
Happineſs, tis poſſible, ſure, to attain it, 
even in this Life, or Providence has dealt too 
hardly with his Creatures - Beſet with 
Croſſes and D:Jappointments, Diſeaſes, Srkneſs 
and Death, we have it in our Power, if not 
to ſhun; at leaſt to turn the * Edge of the 
en Migfortunes: Moſt of the E wils we 
wary ſuffer | 


%.- 4 
a 


" — 


* ” 


— 


* „ a 


fHAdhibe rationem di ificultatibus, poſſunt & dura malliri, 
& anguſta laxari, & gravia ſcitè ferentes minus 9 
<> Crna de Trang. An. | 
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ſuffer we bring upon curſelves, and ſuch as 
are the neceſſary Appendages of our very Be- 
ing, we aggravate by our Impatience. To 
avoid this, we muſt learn to uſe our Pro- 
ſperity with more Moderation, and to bear 
Adverfity with more Firnneſs and Temper : 
By a ſuitable Behaviour even the latter may 
be improved into a Bleſſing, while, too of- 
ten, the former degenerates into a Curſc. We 
muſt maintain the Balance of our Paſſions, 
not try to extinguiſh them: We muſt ſtrive 
to regulate, and entirely to ſubdue thoſe Af- 
fections of the Mind, which are implanted 


in us for the 22/04 and beft Purpoſes : Far 


be it from Infinite, Abſolute, Effential Good- 
neſs, to have exhibited this wonderful Scene of 
_ Earthly Enjoyments ; to have ſcattered abroad 
ſuch a Profufion of Delights, fitted to regaleour 
Senſes, and, at the ſame Time, made it our 
Duty to renounce them, We may, doubtleſs 
have 


*% 


Re.” | | 2 

That ſociable Virtue, and that hne Humanity, by which 
the better Part of Mankind are diſtinguiſp d, and which 
conſiſts not in a cold Indifference, but in ell. order d Paſ+ 
fins, cannot but appear more beautiful in the Eye of the 
| i All-wiſe 
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have our ſofter Minutes, and more devout Seu. 
ons, tho we neither riot with the Debauchee, 
nor mortify with the Anchorite -- tis as requi- 
fite to uſe Diver/ions, for the Health of the 
Body, as to have recourſe to Books; for the 
Improvement of the Mind — and tho' Soli- 
tude may juſtly be ſtiled the Nur/e of Senſe, 
'tis highly expedient, at proper Intervals, to 
® affociate with our Fellow Creatures, and 
wear off our Regt ina Groud. 


In wort 2 Mini bb of $677 Nature as 
a Compound of Matter and Spirit — indued 


Paſſions, nicely adapted to their ſeveral Exer- 


cler and Enjoyments, which for that very 
* g 


. a * 4 £ 


” 
« N . 8 4 Y 
— —_— : \ * — 
* N 2 6 9% 
- 


Mui Being, than the /ullen Obedience of the moſt rigid 
| Philoſopher. Whoever pretends to be without Paſſions, 
cenſures the Viſdm of that Power which made him. — 
Ses Hughes's Works. Vol. II. p. 328. — 
Miſcenda & alternanda ſunt Solitudo & F np a 
In, nobis faciet Hominum 45 Her ium; hæc, mſtri : & 
erit altera alterius Remedium. Odium Turbe fanabit So- 
kitudo, tædium Solitudinis Turba: Nec in eddem intentions 
eequaliter retinenda Mens g/t, ſed ad Jocos revocanda = 
Sen. de Trang, An. , f 


with Powers and Faculties, Inclinations and 
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Reafon, he is formed to partake of in a cer- 
tain Degree: The Love of Ourſelves == the 
Gratification of our * ſenſual Appetites, is no 
leſs proper to our Mortal, than our Duty to 
God, and our Neighbotir, our Longings after 
a more perfect Fruition, are to our Spiritual 
and Immortal Nature — nor is the one fo 
wholly to poſſeſs our Minds, as to make us 
utterly renounce the other, To moderate 
theſe Extremes, is the peculiar Province of 
Reaſon, and were her D:&ates duly attended 
to, twere impoſſible for us to err in this 
Point — on right Notzons of which; and a 
Conduct regulated by them, (wraengle as long 
as we will, and rene ever ſo much) our 
chief Good, that is to ſay, our Happineſs, en- 
tirely depends. Does Religion enjoin ſuch 
Eagerneſs in the Purſuit of intellectual En- 
joyments, 


— 


To ſpend part of our Time in Recreations — to love 
the Pleaſures of the Senſes, even when the Uſe of our Senſes 
is neceſſary, is in the Judgment of ſome, to be a Carnal 
Aan, and to live like a Beaſt: But can a rational Han 
think that a Good and Wiſe God is diſpleaſed with us, when 
we live agreeably to the Nature he has given us? — Ser 
Crouſaz 8 Vol. I. p. 396. 
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joyments, and the Exerciſes of Devotion, a5 
to make us forget the Relation we ſtand in 
to our  Pellow-Creatures? And yet, what 
Numbers of Wretches have fallen into this 

fad Delufion — who live in Caves ſequeſter'd 
from Mankind who devoutly fear and 
macerate their very Fleſh, at particular Sea- 
ſons, and voluntarily tondenin Themſelves to 
a perpetual State of Mortiſication, and Self-de- 
nial? What is this, but a ſort of religious 
Madneſs a pious Frenzy — that nothing 
can recommend to Heaven, but the Upright- 
neſs of the Intention, and Sincerity of Heart? 
On the other Hand; /oberly and thankfully to 
enjoy the Good Things of this Life; to per- 
ſevere in a regular Diſcbharge of all Social Du- 
ties, as well as Acts of Devotion — to 
make both Ourſelves, and Others, as happy as 
| our frail Condition is capable of — is Vir- 
fue - and conſequently, the very Foun - 
dation of true Religion. 


From what has been ſaid, there ſeems to 
_ ariſe one ſtrong Inference that there 


cannot be * abftraftedly) any ſuch 
thing 


* - Yu 7 
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thing as Sin in the World — I mean, in the 
Abſtratt - but that all Vice is neither 
more, nor leſs, than a pernicious Extreme 
— 2 virtuous, or indifferent Action, carried 
to an Exceſs — or a Paſſion, harmleſs in it- 
ſelf, directed to a wrong Object. This being 
allowed, our Paſſions are no longer Snares 


for our Souls, but the Source of every rational 
Delight and $ atisfaction — 


As Fruits ungrateful to the Planter's Care 
On ſavage Stocks inſerted, learn to bear, 
The ſureſt Virtues thus from Paſſions ſhoot, 
4 un Nature's Vigour working at the Root. 
Pop E. Eſay on Man. 


Providence is cleared of every hard Imputation 
Our Pleaſure and our Duty, are but 
one, and the /ame nor can any Aci be 
a Breach of the Divine Law, that is not 

naturally deſtructive of human Happineſs — 
Gracious God! who, in Pity to Man's Weak- 

neſs, has made a due Regard to our Tempo- 


> Intereſts, the eaſ y Price of our Eternal 
Melſare l 


„ Wo "Op 
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O CHANCE. 


Nullum Numen habes, Fi fit Prudentia, nos Te 
Nos — Fortuna, _ ans locamus. 


 Jovenar; 
— Ea 1 maxime conducunt, que 2 
rectiſima. | 
Cic, 


O aſcribe to Chance, Fortune, or Acci. 
dent, any Direction or Government in 


the Affairs of this World, muſt proceed from 
-a very weak Head, or corrupt Heart — 


5 
PR TI I * —— n * — — _ 
: * — IIRInr 
1 


„This E ſay was originally deſign'd for an Ella, to a 


| Tetter publiſh'd in the * when that Pager firſt 


eãme out. 
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Tis a Detrine that inſtead of promoting 
Virtue and Prudence; ſets us looſe from 
Both, by giving us to underſtand, that after 
our moſt laudable Endeavours, we may be 
wholly indebted to Chance for our Succeſs. 
—— That Wi/dom and Probity (with regard 
to this World, at leaſt) can promiſe us. no 
Advantage beyond Vice and Folly the 
Conſequences of which Doctrine, are too 
Shocking to men tion, 


Tux Ifances brought to ſhew that many 
ſtrange and unforeſeen Accidents often con- 
cur to bring about great Events, by no means 
prove what the Advocates for Chance wou'd 
have them. If mighty Armies have (thro? 
want of Canduct in their Commander, Courage 
in the Soldiery, or Diſadvantage of Ground) 
been ſometimes /ubdued by a very inferior 
Force If ſudden Pannics have decided 
the Fate of a Battle — are we to think with 
* Montaigne * That good and ill F ortune are 


2 two . 


Ma 


* 


— — * * _ 
* * 


* See E ys Vol. III. P. 179. 


« Fa Sovereign Powers — oo Wiſdom, 
&« itſelf, and the wiſeft Conſultations, for the 
& moſt part, commit Themſekves to Chance 2” 
To urge that the beſt concerted Schemes are 
often defeated, and the very worſf remarka- 

bly ſucceſsful, is ſaying nothing to the Pur. 

poſe: All this may, and often does happen 
thro' the more prevailing Influence of Craft 
and Intrigue, and yet the ordinary Courſe of 
Things as regular and conſtant as ever. A 
Bowl (contrary to the fix'd Laws of Motion) 
may by the Impulſe of ſome external Force, 
move obliquely, inſtead of preſerving its firſt 
Direction, by going on in a Right Line — 
A Doſe of Poiſon, taken by M:/take, may 
promote a critical Dz/charge, and ſave a 
Man's Life, when all the regular Methods 
of Art have Fail d — But when we admit 
all This, what is it more than to confe/5 (as 
we muſt do) that ſhort-fighted Dependant 
Beings, as we are, cannot Jook thro' the 
grand Scheme of Providence, nor bs aware 
of all poſſible Contingencies: Twere egre- 
gious Folly to conclude from hence the Doc- 
trine of Chance —— to rely upon inferior 
Munbers 
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Numbers — or neglect the ordinary Helps 
of Phyjic, becauſe they will not at all Times 


afford us the Relief we naturally 7 * and 
uſually receive from them. 


ScRIPTURE abundantly confirms what 
ſound Philoſophy teaches, that there is no 
ſuch Thing as mere * Chance or Accident — 
that every Event is derived from the ſettled 
Order of Things, eſfabliſb' d and directed by 
the Finger of Providence, who in a manner 
no leſs ſecret, than wonderful, diſpoſes and 
governs all the Productions and Operationt of 
fecond Cauſes : If he ſometimes baffles the 
wiſeſt Projects, tis, no doubt, for the iG 
Purpoſes — to manifeſt his Almighty Power 


—— - to ſecure our Faith in him, and to fix 
our Dependance upon him — to convince us 


how weak our beſt concerted Meaſures are, 
QI | without 


— — 


8 


This Word has no Senſe, but when it is uſed to de- 
note a Cauſe, which is not ſufficiently Inotun to foreſee 
its Effects. In that Senſe, to ſay, Chance has done it — 
is the ſame as to ſay — J cannot tell haw it came to paſs. 
Crouſax. Vol. I. P. 147. a 


— 
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without his Aid and Afifkence, To ſuppoſe 

any thing the mere Efect of blind Chance is to 
ſuppoſean Effect without a Cauſe, forthe Term 
Chance, can with no Propriety be ſaid to mean 
any thing that really Exiſts ; any thing ca- 
pable of producing the moſt trivial Events, 
but rather our own + Blindneſs with reſpect 
to the true efficient Cauſe of them, and the 
Manner in which they are brought about. 
There is unqueſtionably an adequate Cauſe 
for the Production of every Thing; every 
thing muſt proceed from ſome active Prin- 
ciple that has a real Exiftence; Chance is a 
mere Nothing; when we ſee, therefore, any 
unexpected Turns of Affairs, for which we 


en 


n 1 13 4 * 


. 
— 


5 = , =” W iz * 1 


t Theo & material 3 Coke always act without Know- 
kedge, and do every Thing neceſſarily, and according to the 
whole Extent of their Power ; yet, when an Effect de- 
pends upon a very hidden Cauſe, or an uncommon Combi- 
nation, the Uncertainty we are in about that Event, "moves 
us to call that material Cauſe, though it be neceſſary, Chance, 
or a Contingent Cauſe. Our Ignorance about that Cauſe 
makes the Prediction of its E fect as uncertam, as if it 
was a free Cauſe. Wherefore that Name goes from the 
Free Cauſe to the neceſſary Cauſe, not becauſe they are 
alike, but becauſe we are equally uncertain about their fu- 
tyre E fees — See Ibidem. 
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aſſign no other Cauſe but Accident, we rea - 
ſon abjſurdy; they are all the while as much 
the Eęect of Natural Cauſes, as the moſt 
regular and ordinary Courſe of Things, and 
tis our /gnorance alone that makes us Judge 
otherwiſe. | 


CarDinaAL Richlieu (whoſe Prudence 
.cou'd be equal'd by nothing but the Succeſs 
which always attended it) uſed to ſay, ** that 
ce Mesfortunes and Imprudence were but tuo 
« Words for the ſame Thing This 
is carrying the Matter 200 far — yet if 
all about us be not mere bim, Idea, 
and Chimera — Virtue, Wiſdom, Prudence 
and Valour, muſt upon the 4ohole, be cal- 
culated to procure us more certain Advan-' 
tages, than Vice, Folly, Indiſcretion and C- 
ardice: To check our Vanity — to awaken 
in us a juſt Senſe of his over-ruling Power, 
Providence may ſometimes defeat our moſt 
hopeful Enterprizes ; but in Atleſtation of 
his W:i/dom and Goodneſs, muſt oftner crown 
them with Succeſs. Whilſt Rome (as has of- 
ten been obſery'd) maintain d her Virtue, and 

U 1 adher d 


296 Ess ATS and LETTERS, 


adher'd to a wiſe and uniform Policy, he 
was a Match for the whole World, but when 
ſhe deviated from their Precepts, ſhe ſoon 
became a Prey to the firſt Invader. Tho 
the wiſeſt Means are not always attended 
with ſuitable Succeſs, this can prove no more 
than that many unforeſeen Accidents, (which 
are no other than the Diſpenſations of God's 
Providence) interpoſe for that Time, and 
quite change the ordinary Courſe of Things. 
Fortuna, Fatum, Natura, omnia ejuſdem 
0 Dei Nomina, vari? ſud Poteflate utentis.” 
——— Thus reaſons Seneca, and to maintain 
otherwiſe, is wretched Philoſophy bad 
Politics —— and worle Divinity. | 


ON 
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#$ ON 


% 


FEMALE EDUCATION. 


Vid verum arque decens, curo & roge, —= 


Hon. 


- 


N Imitation of Nature, (whoſe ſetfled Or- 
der is Uniformity in Variety) a Diſtinction 
of Character ought always to be preſerved. 
The two Sexes, in general, are no leſs di- 
ſtinguiſhed by their different Talents, Powers, 
and Propen/ities, than by their outward 
Frame and Figure; which plainly point out 
to us their reſpective Duties, and the diffe- 
rent Employments for which each was origi- 


nally deſigned, 
THAT 


/ 
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Tur Women. (atleaſt, ſome of them) are 
endued with Faculties which enable them 
to ſhine in the Republic of Letters, and -fit 
them for the ſublimeſt Arrainments, cannot 


be denied — Madam Dacier is the lateſt, 


and moſt remarkable Zfance of this Sort, 
to omit Others that might be mentioned — 
The ſurpriſing Progreſs ſhe made in ſeveral 
Branches of Learning and Erudition, proves 
plainly that a Difference of Sex has not in 
itſelf diforted, or made the leaſt Diſparity 
in their Under//andings; but, from a like Ca- 
pacity of Improvement, can it reaſonably be 


inferred, that Nomen ought to be educated in 


the fame Manner, as Men? Were this to be 
allowed, it wou'd neceſſarily follow, that be- 


ing equally guaiified, they ought equally to 


ſhare the fame Offices and Employments —— 
and how far this wou'd be to depart from 
the invariable Rule of Nature, in her wiſer 
Inſtitutions, and tend to ſubvert the eſta- 


bliſhed Order of all Civil Government, I leave 


to the Advacates of Female Learning. On 
the other Hand, to allow them all the Ad- 
. OE vantages 
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vantages of a liberal Education, and yet to 
reſtrain them within the Exerciſe of Family 
Duties, is ſo contradictory, and full of A- 


Ard, that the bare mention of ſuch a Pro- 
2 is CNA th ſufficient to expo/? it, 


THAT Softneſs, that Dulles of Frame, 
_ peculiar to the Fair Sex, ſtrongly mark out 
' thoſe Duties for which they were deſigned, 
and naturally confine them to Domeſtic Ofe 


ices. Tis in the prudent Cnduct of her Fa. 


mily, that Aſpaſia, is ſeen to the beſt Advan- 
tage —— Aßpaſia ſhines in her proper Sphere, 


while in the tender Relations of Daughter, | 
Sifter, Wife and Mother, ſhe exerciſes every 
Who but loves, eſteems, 


Female Virtue 
and admires Aſpafia? ever buſied, and un- 
wearied in the regular Diſcharge of Duties, 
leſs painful, indeed, but not leſs uſeful, or 
amiable, than thoſe of a Fudge, Stateſman, 
Hero, or Divine? While Honorio is gather- 


ing Laurels abroad, and riſking a Life, in 
Defence of his Country, much dearer to her 


than her Own, Appaſia' s Taſk, and only De- 
light, 
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light, is to plant every Perfection in the 
Minds of his Children, at Home — not by 
flaviſh Fear and Terror, but by the milder 
Arts of Reaſon, Perſuaſion, and Tenderneſ; 
not ſo much by Precept, as by the Recti. 
tude of her own excellent Example. 


2 is thus the Gods divide * Mortal Cares; 

Each fitted to his Strength, his Burthen bears: 

Thus All are uſeful, in their proper Arts ; 

The Whole wou'd ſuffer — ſoou 'd they change 
_ tbeir Parts, 


| Alda. | 


While their ſeveral Talents are thus properly 
directed, the Prudence, Sympathy, and Ten- 
derneſs of the One, is no leſs ſerviceable, than 
the Firmmeſi, Strength and Vigour of the 
Other —— They differ only in the Means, 
while Both equally conſpire to fulfil the 
ſame grand Scheme. of Providence; or in 
other Words, to promote the Public Good, 
as well as their own private Happineſs ! 


In 
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IN preſcribing certain Limits to Female 
Knowledge, I wou'd not be underſtood to ſhut 
up all the Avenues to Science: There is a 
large Field of Improvement which the Ladies 
may freely range in, with great Advantage 
to Themſelves, very conſſtently with Family 
Concerns, and to the Delight of Others. It 
will ſurely be granted me, that Learning and 
Wiſdom are very different Accompliſhments, 
having no more Relation to each other, than 
the Knowledge of Words and Things —— As 
Woman, the Former is at beſt, uſeleſs; while, 
as rational Creatures, the latter ought to be 
the Object of their Purſuit. Tis a great 

 Mrsfortune that a due Regard is not paid to 
this Diſtinction —— that the Female Part of 

our Species are not only denied the Knows 
ledge of the Greek and Latin Languages, but 

even the requiſite Accomplſhment of being 

well inſtructed in their Own — that even 
their Reaſon is left to take Care of itſelſ, by 

not being diſciplined as it ought to be: Hence 

« Colaneſs, Indifference and Contempt ſucceed to 
the tendereſt Endearments — hence we are 


too 


ö 
| 
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too often brought to deſpiſe whom, but now, 
we duated upon, and fondly ſollicited, with 

the moſt paſſionate Courtſhip — Unhappy, 

_ injured Vonan] the Object of our looſer 

a. the Idol of a Month, perhaps, 

but of a Day — who wert born to be the 

Solace of our whole Lives 


As the Female World are by Nature ex- 
empted from the Toils and Cares of public 
Employments, they are properly exempted too 
from the Severity of thoſe Studies, which 

are indeed of no other Uſe than to fit Men 
for them : But, at the ſame Time, Care 
ſhou'd be taten that every other Means of 
Inſtruftion be freely diſpenſed to them: If 

we plead Preſcription for a Monopoly of Learn- 
ing, Wiſdom, ſurely, ought to be a free Trade 

= A Traffic which, for our own Sakes, we 
ſhou'd allow them an-equal Share in, who 
are naturally the Pride, the Comfort, and 
Ornament of Domeſtic Lie from whom 

we promiſe our ſelves all our home-felt En- 
Joyments —— whoſe Province it will be to 
rear, and ſow the fff Seeds of Knowledge, 


in : 
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in the next Generation, Sephronia is Wiſe, 


Virtuous, Sober and Diſtreet — every 
one admires her - and yet Spbronis 
is no Scholar, Philſopber, or Critic = but 


who wou'd' not deſþije her, were her Mind *.. 
rude and uncultivated, as Coguetilla s, or Va- + 


netta's —= who place their little Pride in a 
few trifling, tranſitory Graces, and tinſel 
Ornaments — who exert the utmoſt of 
their Si in the Choice of a Birtb. day Suit 
— i the Sortment of a n or a Top- 
Knot? | 


Who tavirla Fan, to pleaſe ſome empty Beau, 
Aud ſing an idle man — the moſt they know -- 
| HuGnEs, 


Dreadful Void] where are thoſe Sentiments 
which ought to render their Conver/e, as 
entertaining, as their Perſons are lovely? 
Whence are they to derive thoſe Leſſons of 
unaffected Modeſty, Prudence, and D iſeretion 
which ſhou'd one Day ſeaſon the Minds of 


= their tender Ofipring ? What Fund have 


they treaſured up for Se Reflection, that 


. % ˙———— » »Ä—K—KKKK OOF YC RENEE — 3 
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temptible Part of the Species 


Beſt of Inſtructors ! — What Notions of the 
true Eftimate of Things, to compenſate for 
the Loſs of thoſe Fugitives, Youth and Beau- 
y? to ſmooth the wrinkled Brow of Age 
—— to command Reſpect and Efteem, when 
they are no longer the Objects of Love and 
Aamiration 4 


In order to guard againſt the deplorable 
Conſequences of ſuch intellactual Darkneſs, 
and Impotence, that Thoſe who are undoubted- 
ly the Faireſt, may not be the moſt con- 
—— let graver 
Hiftory be called in to ſupply the Place of 
looſe Tales and Novels — hence their Un- 
 derftandings will be enlightened, and their 


Minds ſtocked with real Events, inſtead of 
 romantick Adventures, or amorous Intrigues 


—— From tracing the Fate of particular Fa- 


milies, as well as Kingdoms, they will inſen- 


fibly contract a Paſſion for Virtue, not only 
as their Ornament, but Security — the never- 
failing Source of private, as well as public Hap- 
pineſs. The more effectually to regulate their 
Manners, and chaſtiſe their Notions, Mora- 

ET RS, tity 
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hity ought to be diligently and early incul- 
cated — hence they will be taught to ſub- 
due every irregular; vicious and trifling Af- 
fection, by placing their Happineſs in Things 
truly valuable. Arithmetic, (the Baſs of 


Qeconomy,) falls properly within their Sphere, 
who, one Time or other, muſt be entruſted 


with the Care of Family Concerns. The eaſier 
Branches of Natural Philoſophy wou'd greatly 
contribute to enlarge their Minds, by filling 
them with clear and inſtructive Ideas, and 
wou'd at all times engage by the Pleaſure 
that attends the leaſt Familiarity with the 
amazing Harmony and Contrivance, the Na- 
ture, Dejign, and * of ſo many Objects 
that ſurround us were they but mo- 
derately acquainted with the Connection be- 
tween Phyfcal Cauſes, and Effefts, they wou'd 
no longer ſtart at Shadows, nor be expoſed. 
to thoſe ſlaviſh Parnics which ſeize them at 
the firſt Appearance of whatever happens 
out of the ordinary Courſe of Nature. But 
above all, Religion ſhou'd hold the chief 
Place, that while we. are ſhielding them 
from a childiſh Superſtition, we may not 
: 'Yo II. | X ſtifle 


=, Leave and ©4264 


ſtifle the Seeds of true Piety and Devotion = 
that while they are contemplating the regular 
Productions of Second Cauſes, they _ not 
r FIRST. | FEE, 


To theſe, when I have added ren 
Dancing, and Mufic, I have taken in the 
whole Compaſs of Female Education 
Particular Geniuſes, amongſt · Perſons of ſu- 
perior Rank, Birth, and Fortunes, may be 
indulged a much larger Scope — but a few 
Exceptions, rather confirm, than invalidate 
the Rule; which is, that the Ladies, regu- 
larly, have nothing to do with Learning, 
Arts, or Scientes —— To make a ſufficient 
Progreſs in them, wou'd engroſs too much 
of their Time; while a ſuperficial Knowledge 
is worſe than None; as it wou'd naturally 
| degenerate into Afectation, and Arrogance 
— trifling N and Se Hum. 
ceit. 


4 
[| * 
. 
4 5 2 , 
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Oz fu AL IU ARTIALIT v. 


Ante omnia Integritas, Judicum quaſi por- 
tio ft, YOu propria. 
Bacon's Efe 


MON GST many other ſorts of Corrup= 
| tron, which taint the Hearts, and biaſs 
the Judgments of Men, there is none ſo ſpe- 
cious as that which flows from Friendſhip and 
perſonal Regard Tis a ſubtle Prejudice 
which very often mixes with our Councils and 
Determinations, without our attending to it, 
or being ſenſible of its fluence — It wears 
the Form of Pity and Compaſſion, which 
prevents our ſeeing its Deformify —— Tt 
has the Air of Good-Nature, and is moſt 
likely to * over the better ſort of Men; 
4 yet 
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yet 'tis /inful, as tis foreign to the Merits 
of the Cauſe, the due Confideration of which 

is what alone lies upon the Judge, and 
ought to be the Meaſure of his Decrees. In 
ſhort — whatever tends to pervert Right, is 
of moſt miſchievous Conſequence, and ought 
to be as much guarded againſt as the moſt 
daring Violation of it. 


Tavrn is this aa and honeſt Nature 
of Things, as they are in Themſelves —— 
void of all falſe Colours and Diſtinctions, 
which the Art and Policy of Mortals 828 
ten diſguiſe her with She wages eter- 
nal War with Fraud and Deceit — She 
abhors all mean Attachments to Times or Sea- 
ſens, Perſons or Places —— She is but little 
acquainted with worldly Miſdom, but ſeldom 
fails to enlighten the Minds of her honeſt 
Vataries — No Opinions, however venera- 
ble by the Ruft of Antiquity, or back'd by 
the Conſent of Ages, can ſtand in Competition 
with her — no human Laws, however ſo- 
lemnly enacted, can be of any Price or Ei- 
mation, unleſs ſhe fixes their Value: How 
ſordid 
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fordid are the Decrees of Courts, Councils and 
Senates, that are not founded upon this Bajis / 
She dwelt from Eternity | in, and will finally 
be the unerring Standard of that Spare 
Goodneſs, who is T; ruth itſelf. | 


ren; I mean A Fuſtice, as it 
ought to be the Rule of human Actions, re- 
quires a ſtrict Conformity to this heavenly 
Pattern- whenever we deviate from it, 
tho' influenc'd only by a too partial Tender- 
neſs, or too rigid a Regard to Precedent, we 
in that Inſtance forfeit our Integrity, and 
rightly confider'd, are no leſs corrupt, than 
when aw'd by Fears — betray'd by Pro- 
miſes —— or ſeduced by a ſordid Thirſt af- 
ter Gain. In the common Concerns, and 
the ordinary Relations of Life, tis unnatural 
not to prefer the Intereſts of thoſe we hve 
or have Obligations to, or whoſe Characters 
we moſt adnire, to all others : Tis a glo- 
rious Weakneſs (if it be one) even to over- 
rate the good Qualities, and be blind to the 
Failings of our Friends and Benefattors — 
But, * to ſuffer ourſelves to be med 
X - by 
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by any of theſe Prejudices, where Matter of 
Right ought only to be confider'd — Cou'd 
Courts of Fuſtice lie under ſuch unhappy 
Influences, as to be mov'd by Fewour, more 
than the honeſt Merits of the Caſe, the 
Euil were too rank to eſcape without the 
woſt public Marks of Jnfavy and Detefa- 
tion. The private Dealings of Mankind 
(ſays Lord Bacon) are aptly compared tg 


fall Nun: —— but the Public. Beba · 


viour of 7 udges to their Fountain-HHeads, 
which once added, ſoon nen, che 
* bole, | 


WI need not * have ** to Livy 0 
Plutarch for eminent Patterns of that judi- 
cial Firmneſs here recommended, while, avr 
own Age and Nation boaſt no 1c ſhining 
Examples in a Sin r, H—ren-t, Cooper 
and 7. — : Nor need we ſtop here, ſbut 
that the Mouths of  Pofterity will loudly 
do the ſame equal Juſtice to One now live 
ing, when he is out of the Reach of Emy, 
as well as Flattery, Of fuch will it = 
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be ſaid to their Immortal Honour —— 
* #* Indulgebant Amicis, ſed quatenus lice- 
te bat integr Fudicis Opinione The very 


« Friendſhip they indulg'd, engroſſing but 


cc their Tenderneſs, left them wholly in 
« Poſſeſſion of a "Pg. 8 firmeſt — 
> ality. #34 


4 . 
Ag N — Ii 7 —_ — —_— - mmm 


r mus upon the ſteady V irtue of 
Philip, King of Macedon, W fa * 
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O QUOTATIONS. 
Being the SUBSTANCE of a LET- 
TE R 0 a young CLERGYMAN, 


OTHING is more common amongſt 
Gentlemen of your Profe Non, or gives 
more Offence to a judicious Hearer, than 
the imprudent Uſę of Quotations : Both An. 
cients and Moderns are preſs'd into the Ser- 
vice to defend Do#rines that have been eſta- 
bliſhed in the Minds of Men ever ſince the 
Flood ; as if Authorities wete of more M. eight 
than Common Senſe, and every Days Expe- 
rience. It puts one in Mind of Boniface in 
the Play, who tacks —— © as the Saying 
ff 25,” — even to Yes, or No, and a thou- 


ſand 


What? That Life is ſhort - 
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ſand other Matters of equal Inportance. The 


Abſurdity of this Practice is obvious; for 


either what we advance is true, or falſe — 


Now fince Truth cannot become more true 


by Authorities, on the one Hand, ſo neither 


can Falſebood change its Nature, or become 
leſs falſe, by the Weight of them, on the other : 


What Occaſion can there be to call in the 


Living and the Dead, to ranſack the Works 
of Authors, Sacred and Prophane, to prove 
That 
&« Riches are in themſeFves vain og, unſatiſ- 


50 factory, &c. * J ruths that ought frequently 


to be inculcated, but ſo plain and Self 
evident, that One would think the bare 
Mention of them fi ſufficient, without appealing 


to Plato, or $ olomon. 


HowEveR it be, the Practice of many of 


your Order is very faulty in this particular — 


They take every little Occaſion of ſhewing 


their Learning, or rather Reading, by a Mul- 


tiplicity of Quotations — The Vſtruction of 


others they ſeem not to have ſo muchat Heart. 


as their own Fame and Reputation; but I wou'd 
adviſe 
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adviſe ſych to confider, that this is not the 
way to win Applauſe from the rightly judg - 
ing few, which, to an ingenuous Mind, is of 
more Worth than the ſenſeleſs Commenda- 
tions of all the Fools, and Pedants in the : 


Univerſe. 


| In Points of Speculation, indeed, we ought 
to make ſome Allowances, as well as in 
Doctrinal Points of Divinity —— In both 
theſe, Authorities, judiciouſly choſen, and not 
too much multiplied, have their Uſe — For 
Inſtance, in all Philephical Enquiries, where 
the Matter in Iſue is doubtful and problemg- 
tical, we may with great Propriety ſupport 
our own Reafonings and Opinions with Thoſe 
of more eminent Men, who have trod' the 
Path before us ; whoſe laborious Reſearches 
have encourag'd us to join our Endeavours to 
reduce That to Certainty, which they have 
left founded on mere probable Evidence. 
Were I to touch upon the Phenomena of 
Light and Colours, I ſhou'd act wiſely by 
intrenching my ſelf within thoſe' impregnable 

eee and Diſcoveries, which do ſo much 
Honour 
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Honour to the Name and e of the 
Great Sir Iſaac Newton. 


Tpvs far, then, all is right — where Re- 
velation, too, is concern d, tis ſtill more ne- 
ceſſary, as the Truths therein contain'd are 
of infinitely greater Concernment than the 
moſt boaſted Maxims drawn from Human 
Science. Points of Faith can only be proved 
by Texts of Scripture = They are, with 
reſpect to Myſteries, what is faid of Faith it 
ſelf, the Evidence, the only poſſible Evidence 
of Things not ſeen, nor knowable by unaſ- 
fiſted Reaſon —— To which we ſubmit as 
deriv'd from the very Fountain of Truth, 
who cannot be deceived Himfelf, nehher 
can he deceive Others, I ſay, in theſe ſpe- 
cial Inflances, Authorities may be abſolutely 
neceſſary — nay even, in moral Duties, (tho! 

one wou'd think they were ſufficiently im- 
preſs'd upon us by the Voice of Nature and 
right Reaſon) they muſt not be quite rejected, 
as they are very requiſite Sanctions to enforce 
our Arguments upon ſuch Topics: But even 

z in theſe allow'd Caſes, there are certain Li- 


mits 
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mits which our beſt Preachers never paſs, and 
I am pleas'd to find even our Country Clergy 
grow more ſparing, who formerly ſtuff d 
their Di/cour/es ſo unmexcifully with Texts 
of. Scripture, to prove what every honeſt 
| Man wou'd have taken their bare Mord 
for. I take this fulſom Practice amongſt 
* to have ſprung up in the Days of 
Church Tyranny and Ignorance, which Cuftom 
ſanctified, and Barrenneſs of Þryention has 
continued down to us ever ſince, 

Bx it your Care to avoid this Rock: up- 
on which ſo many of your Fellow-Labourers 
ſplit, and when the Duties of your Function 
call upon you to plead the Cauſe of YVirtue 
and good Senſe, weaken not their Credit, by 
relying too much on any other Authorities 
than the intrinſic Worth, and Value of Both, 
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The SE NT IME NTS of an ADULT 
before Confirmation, concerning Faith. 


In the Form of @ Prayer. 


NJ Almighty Author and Diſpoſer of the 
XZ Univerſe! Thou firſt Eternal Cauſe of 
every Thing that was, is, and ever ſhall be! 
Let thy Gracious Majefly, I moſt humbly 
beſeech Thee, look favourably on thy Crea- 
ture, who now proſtrates Himſelf before 
Thee to adore thy unſpeakable Goodneſs, and 
to implore thy Divine Aſiſtance —— Thou 
| haſt, O God, out of thy unbounded Good- 
neſs diſtinguiſh'd thy Creature Man by thy 
ineſtimable Gift of Reaſon By this on- 


ly I uo that 7 am — and that I am from 
Thee : 
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Thee : By this Thou haſt vouchſafed to dif: 
cover part of thy Will to me; whence I am 
aſſured that it is thy Will, that this ſhou'd 
guide me to Happineſs: All other Guides, 
that ſhall pretend to come from Thee, muſt 
be tryd by this true One, which Thou haſt 
made a Part of my Nature If thy Di- 
vine Wiſdom has plac'd me in a World in- 
, compaſs'd with Doubt, they Goodreſs has 
given me a Guide to conduct me thro' the 
Mazes of it, and thy Fuftice will not diſap- 
prove me, if I foltow her whitherſoever ſhe 
will lead me if thy infinite Bounty has 
been pleas'd to give me any other Guizes, 
| Gefides this, they cannot cuntradict this, by 
which only I know that Thou art; for that 
wou'd be to confound, and not to guide thy 
Creatures : They cannot be more /ure than 
this; for then wou'd the Knowledge by 
which I know Thee, be leſs certain thari 
that by which I know what came from 
Thee. But that can no more be, than Thou 
canſt not be what Thou art i Per. 
eckion 1 


Tris 
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Tais Guide within me directs me to adore. 
Thee her Author, and to implore Thee to be 
her Preſer ver — This ſhe prompts me to 
do in every Enquiry of my Lite, but in a 
more extraordinary manner, in all ſuch ay 
relate to the Vill of thy moſt Glorious Ma- 
jefly. But Thou knoweſt, O God, that to 
thoſe of thy Creatures on Earth to whom 
Thou haſt given the largeſt Porrion of thy 
Czleſtial Light, thou haſt alſo for thy good 
Purpoſe, given Paſſions and Infirmities : Theſe 
may deceive me, and lead me from the 
| Knowledge of Thee to Unhappineſs, if Thou 
forſakeſt me: But Thou wilt not forſake me 
whilſt I love and adore Thee; for thy Good- 
neſs O God, is as Infinite, as thy Power. 
Thou art a God of Truth, as well as of every 
other Perfection, and therefore canſt not 
but Jove all ſuch as diligentiy ſeek it, and ac- 
cept ſuch as innocently miſs it. In confidence 
of this, and in Hopes of thy heavenly. Aſ- 
Ee. I will apply myſelf carefully to ſeek 
Be graciouſly pleas'd therefore, O 
ai to preſerve and, aid my Regjon, whilſt 

I 
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I examine thoſe Books that are ſaid to come 
from Thee ; from whom Nothing can come 
that is not pure; Nothing that is not hoh. 
Free me, I beſeech Thee, in this $S2arch, 
from all Levity, Vanity, and every other 
human Paſſion and Infirmity, that may miſ- 
guide and deceive me in my Way to Truth. 
Grant, O God, that whatever be the De- 
termination of my Underſtanding, my Witt 
may be right ! and that however I may err, 
I may not fn in this Enquiry. Grant I be- 
ſeech Thee, that if the Books which my 
Fellow Creatures, whom 'Thou haſt made as 
fallible as myſelf, aſſure me to have been in- 
fpired by Thee, ſhall not, after the moſt de- 
liberate, humble, and unprejudic'd Search 
J am capable of making, appear to me to 
come from Thee, that I may expreſs ſuch 
an Abhorrence of their Falſehood, as may be 
pleaſing to Thee, the God of Truth, But if 
it ſhall appear to me that Thou my Creator 

art their Author, diſpoſe me then, I moſt 
| humbly implore Thee, to receive them with 
ſuch Foy and Gratitude, as become the 
meaneſt of thy Rational Creatures. | 
T6 I 
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I am ſenſible, O God, that in this Search, 
I muſt depend very much upon Human 
Teſtimony — upon Human Veracity. I am 
ſenſible that the greateſt external Proof I 
can have in this important Concern cannot 
exceed the Height of Human Probability: 
And tho? I ſhall always be content with this 
or any other leſs Degree of Knowledge which 
Infinite Wiſdom ſhall vouchſafe to honour 
me with; yet Reaſon tells me I can never 
{© certainty know the Truth concerning 
theſe Books, as I know what ſhe dictates to 
me concerning Thee : I can never be ſo 
certain that they are from Thee, as that Thou 
art my Creator —— that Thou art all Per- 


Nn I 


Gnas therefore, O moſt bounteviis 
Creator ! that theſe Truths may be ever pre- 
ſent in my Mind; to admoniſh me of my 
unlimited Obligations to Thee ; to urge me to 
find out Thy Will, and to inpire me with 
firm and conſtant Reſolutions to obey it. 
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a EXTRACT from 4 


LETTER 70 4 FRIEND. 


CONTAINING 


Some REMARKS on CICERO, and 
Dr. MipDLETON's Account Nn 


* * * * * * t % % *% % % 
* * * * %% % % + %* % * % * 
* And now, my dear Sir, 


I ſhall with great Freedom, give you my plain 


Thoughts of Dr. Middleton's Life of Cicero 
— l have read it over and over with in- 
finite Deligbt, and I think, without the 
leaſt Prejudice or Partiality: Upon the whole, 
it certainly deſerves the very great Encomium 


you are pleaſed to beſtow upon it — but 
Fill 


i 
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itil I ſee, or fancy J ſee, ſome indelible 
Spots in Cicers's Character which all the Doc- 
tor's Varniſh has not been able to diſguiſe 
uke all other Biagraphers, he has la- 
bour'd rather to give the World a finiſh'd 
Picture, than a juſt Portrait He ſeems 
to have conſulted Beauty, more than Truth | 


not contented to allow Cicero his due 


Praiſe (which as Livy obſerves, wou'd re- 
quire the Pen of another Cicero) he has en- 
deavour d to reſcue him from the Imputation 
of any the leaſt Veaknefs, or human Frailty 
In a word; to all the Virtues of a Man, 
He has added the Perfe#ions of an Angel, and 
has done That for him, which he once mo- 
defily intended to have done for Him/elf. 


Tux kx are two Faults that till now this 
Great Man has been univerſally charg'd 
with; I mean, Vanity, and Cowardice — and 
.notwithſtanding the Gloſs that Dr. Mzddle- 
ton has ſo artfully thrown upon thoſe Action: 
Which hitherto have ſupported this Accuſa- 
tion, 1 think he may juſtly be convicted of 
Beth, The Firſt, (it may be aid. indeed) 
2 can 


1 
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can hardly be imputed to him as a Crime, 
. which ought rather to be conſider'd as the 
Virtue of a Pagan — T was, doubtleſs, this 
immoderate Thirſt of Fame that inſpired 
all their greateſt and beſt Actions — It an- 
ſwer' d all the good Ends of the moſt diſin- 
tereſted Probity, and fulfill'd the moral 
Scheme of Prouidence till eclipſed by a more 
perfect Diſpenſation: Chriſtianity, indeed, has 
exalted our Principles, by extending our 
Views to more ſolid and laſting Rewards in 
another Life — Hence, and hence only, 
wie are actuated by leſs fordid Motives, and 
taught to prefer the home-felt, ſilent p- 
© Plaufes of a good Conſcience, to all the tumul- 
tuous Acclamations of a Triumph, "XS 


Bur to return to Cicero's Vanity; 5 
have read ſomewhere that Demoſthenes wou'd 
ſtand a Tip-toe to hear hie Praiſes ſung by 
an old Baſket Woman, and may not his Ri- 
wal be allow d to pant after the Eulhgies of a 
whole Roman People? What are the — Ore 
Tegar Populi, of Ovid — and the — Exegi 

| Monumentum of Horace — but ſo ma- 
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ny glaring Proofs that Vanity was the Source 
of every Pagan Excellence? 


_Anp yet, after all that can be dh to 
extenuate this noble Infirmity, it muſt be 
confeſſed that Cicero carried it to the moſt 
vicious Exceſs, With what vehemence, and 
ſharpneſs, does he reprove his Friend Brutus 
for calling him only —— an excellent Con- 
ſul — Quis enim (lays he) jejunius dixit INI- 
' MICUS? — How impatient to be celebrated, 

and to recommend himſelf to Pofterity, 

when he form'd the prepoſterous Defgn of 
writing the Hiſtory of Rome, from its Fun- 
dation, by beginning at his own Conſulate, 
and ending with Romulus —— when he 
beg'd it as an Alms of all his Friends, the 

Hiſtorians, to remember, and make honoura- 

ble mention of ſo illuſtrious an Era? — T; 
this that * Principle of true Glory, which the 
Doctor ſays, is one of the nobleſt that can in- 
© a human Breaſt; implanted by God in 
WM 3 = our 
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* See Life Cic, Vol, II, P. 519, 


our Nature, to digniſy and exalt it; and al- 
ways found the ffrongeſt in the beſt and moſt 
elevated Minds, &c.? No, ſurely — Vanity, 
then, was too plainly Ciceros weak Side — 
His Action againſt Catiline may be faid to 
have ruin'd the Conſul —— This betray'd 
him into thoſe mean Applications to Cæſar 
after his Vicłory, which purchas'd him the 
Name of a Time-ſerver — This made his 
Virtue ſo ſuſpected by his Friends, that Bru- 
tus, whom of all Men, he adored, refus'd 
him a Place in his Conſpiracy, In ſhort, Ci- 
cero wou'd be prais'd, flatter'd, and employ'd 
— Czjer knew this, and overwhelm'd him 
I! with continual Qvilities; nay, called him 
"| - his Father ; and ſeem'd to do nothing with- 
out his Advice —— In return, what does 
Gicero do, but fulſomly extol him, tho 
- in Arms againſt his Country —— procure 


o 
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him the moſt fatal Privileges, and extraor. 
dinary Honours crying out, in the midſt 
of the Senate ©* Sunt Facta ejus (Cæſaris) Im- 
te mortalitatis, on Ætatis: multa memini, 
te multa audjvi,multa legi: nibil tale cognavi.” 
This, with Dr. Middleton, may paſs for one 
$ L 8 of 
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of ® thoſe gentle Compliances =— that next 


| Road to what was Right — which Cicero (he 
tells us) recommended, and maintained to be 
ſometimes as neceſſary in Politics, as in Mo- 
rality ——— Twas no more than gratifying 
Czjer's Thirſt of Power by voluntary Grants 


of it, as the beſt way to moderate his Ambi- 
tion, and reclaim him from deſperate Councils: 


＋ This he adv:s'd it ſeems, and this he prac- 
tiſed — but the Virtue of a Cato, or a Brutus, 
cou'd ſooner part with Life, than ſtoop to ſuch 
baſe Fattery, which the honeſteſt Purpoſe 
cou'd neither u/izfy, nor even palliate — 


Their rigid Philoſophy made them Strangers 


to ſuch groſs Daubings — Their Probity 

knew none of thoſe Political Refinements —— 

| Their Canduct uniform in the Wreck, as in 

the more proſperous Condition of the Repub- 

lic —— nor did their Politics take their Hue 
from the Complexion of the Times. 


, 20 _ _Havine 


| * See Life Cic. Vol. II. P. 567, 8. 
+ I beg Leave to obſerve that thoſe Principles can be 


none of the h which may be urged to defend Vice as well 


as Virtue : Ciceros ſeem to have been of this Sort, 
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Having — fs 1255 on this 
Head of Accuſation, I ſhall ſay the leſs on 
che next — namely, Ciceros Cowmardice —, 
te He ſuſſer d Baniſhment ;' (ſays Plutarch) 
* He liv'd to ſee the Ruin of the Party he 
< had eſpouſed ; He had the Misfortune to 
4 Joſe a Daughter he lovid moſt tenderly ; 
but of all his Calamities, his own tragi- 
1 cal End was the only one he bore like a 
% Man — *Twas an unhappy Mixture 
of Cowardice and Vanity that corrupted his 
Politics; diſtorted his natural Integrity; and 
_ diſpos'd him to feed the bold Ambition of 
young Oavius, to the Deſfruction of that 
Country, he had before fo remarkably pre- 
ferv/d: If it be faid (which is all that is 
pretended) that Cicero ſo warmly embrac'd 
the Party of Czar, in hopes of ſurmount- 
ing by his Jntereſt the Party of Anthony his 
| Enemy, and of reſtoring Liberty by _ 
Means, tho quite the contrary fell out, can 
we ſufficiently lament his Blindneſs to the 
Future, or enough 2 the Sagacity of Bru- 


tus, 
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tus, who foreſaw every thing juſt as it 
| per di 
Upon * whole: matter, 8 C- 
cero's Views were, we may fairly conclude 
with Liu, that ſet the Good againſt the Il, 
and Cicero was undoubtedly a very Great 
Man; of a moſt extenſive Genius, and de- 
ſerving the Admrration of all Ages — 

1 Thu, SIT, | 


7 bee Invita fatebitur ufg; 
IO —— 


and had Dr, Midaleton plac'd hs: in this 
equal Tight, you wou'd not have been trou- 


bled with theſe haſty and Jooſe Thoughts 
from, 


81x, 
| Nours, &c. &c. 
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EY 
*' 70.8 Young Gentleman at 0 XFORY 
upon the Death of bis Father, 


- 


NINCE you have had the Misfortune to 
O loſe a Father, at the very Crifs of your 
Life, when you ſtood moſt in need of his 
Counſel and Authority, the Advice of a very 
good Friend, and near Relation, may not be 
unſeaſonable. I am ſenſible, from Self-Ex- 
perience, that we. are moſt apt to deſpiſe 
Inſtruction at an Age when we moſt want 
it; but I hope and believe better Things of 
Nu, who inherit what derives more Luſtre 


on * Poſſeſſer than the moſt opulent For- 
fune, 
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fune, an honeſt Dijpo o tion, and a good ſhare | 
of Underſtanding. I ſhall confine what 1 
have to ſay to a few principal Rules, which 
if duly ob/erved, cannot fail of making you 
Happy in yourſelf — an Ornament to your Fa- 
my and e by all that know _ 


LET not the genteel Income you are ſhort- 
ly to be Maſter of, betray you into an ale 
and unprgfitable Courſe of Life ; rather look 
upon it as a Talent given you to improve, by 

following ſome liberal Profeſſion, than a 
Fund to ſupply you with the means of 
Waſte and Extravagance. Oeconomy ſuits the 
largeſt Revenues, but is abſolutely requiſite 
in more moderate Circumſtances — Be ſurg 
to remember that Nothing counts ſo few 
Friends as Adverſity, nor are any ſo much 
deſpis'd as thoſe who beggar Themſelves by 
Profuſeneſs and Prodigality — None fo com» 
pleatly wretched — for they are deſerted even 
by thoſe who ſhare in the Spoil, and con- 
ſpir'd to puſh them on their Ruin. 


DexvorTsx 
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Dr vorz not too much of your Time to 
the faſhionable Diverfions of the Age, for 
'- _ _ beſides the Expence which attends them, 
| (too great for you to ſuſtain) they ſerve on · 
ly to diſſbate the Mind, and render it unfit 
for every rational Entertainment, or ſober 
. Exerciſe. — But above all, indulge not thoſe 
| Exerciſes which are the proper Employments 
of the weſt of Mankind, nor ſeek to eſta- 
bliſh your Fame by ſuch Accompliſhments as 
conſtitute the Worth of your  Coachman, or 
| Poſtilion. There are many Diverfions (enough 
to fill up all a Gentleman's ſpare Time) that 
are very. conſiſtent with the graveſt Profe/.. 
fon, the brighteſt Talents, and moſt finiſh'd 
Character: Hunting, Shooting, &c, at pro- 
per Intervals, are laudable Reſources, as they 
tend to promote the Health of the Body and 
Mind; but theſe are to be us'd under certain 
Reftriftions, nor are they to be made the 
chief Happineſs of a Soul that is Immortal, 


Ir you are too contracted in your Dejires ta 
pant after  Howurs and Preferments, or the 
Tncregſe 
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Hicreaſe of your Subſtance ; of too contempla- 
tive a Caſt, and retir d Diſpoſition, to en- 
gage in Buſineſi and the Buſtle of the World; 
let it be your Care, at leaſt, to make the 
moſt of what you have, by all honourable | 
Meant: not by racking your Tenants — 
not by living ſerdidly and inhoſpitably, — but 
by a ſteady Temperance and wiſe Frugality: 
Let thoſe Abilities, that Worth which you af- 
fect not to diſplay in a public Station, be the 
more eminently Aiſtinguiſbd in the private 
Relations of Huſband, Father, Son, and Bro- 
n any N Z 


— 
8 a * 
PPP — 


| ConTRACT an cxcly: Familiarity with 
the beſt Authors ; imbibe their Sentiments; 
and copy out their faireſt Precepts in your 
Life and Actions; but at the ſame time you 
cannot be too much upon your Guard, leſt 
In theſe commendable Purſuits, you inſen- 
fibly acquire a certain ſapercilious Air, and 
adogmatical Stile of Converſation, which are 
too often the Forbles of thoſe who are leſs 
_ acquainted with Men, than Books — Adapt 
your Knowledge, and manner of Addreſs to 
Nuit X the 


. 
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the Times, and the Age you live in — Be 
affable, be courteous ; for that Wiſdom (if it 
may be ſo call'd) which makes no Allmance 
for common Prejudices, and the Frailties of 


others; that renders us l natured, unmanner- 


c, haughty and unſociable, is infinitely leſs 
amiabie, than a modeſt Ignorance, 


ENGAGE. not in too many Friendſoips , 
be the Company you keep of the beſt Sort; let 
it confiſt of ſuch as are, at leaſt, equal, if 
not ſuperior to your own Rank : By this 
means you will avoid a Rock upon which 
many have ſplit, that of being duped by 
needy Sycophants — maintain a profitable In- 
tercourſe with Men and Things — preſerve 
your own Peace — ſupport the Honour of 
your Family — and | improve the _— 

of _ Nature. 


Lee me in the next Place y re · 
| kali to you, my dear Nephew, an ut- 
ter Abborrence of all Party Names and Di- 
Aintlions : Truth, Fuſtice, National Homur, 
ud Integrity, are neither Whig nor Tory, but 
reſult 
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reſult from the Natire of Things, the particu- 


lar Frame of the Conſtitution, and the Exigen- 
ties of Government ; never imagine that the 
Welfare of your Country depends upon the 
Riſe, or Ruin of this, or that Faction. In 
ſhort — let the Public Good be your whole 
Aim: Be a Friend to Liberty, in the proper 
Senſe of the Word ; which (whatever Fools 
may think, and Knaves may ſuggeſt)is as much 
an Enemy to Anarchy and Rebellion, as it is to 
Slavery, and Arbitrary Power. 


MEeD1TATE often, and devoutly, on the 
Great Author of your Being: Firſt and laſt, 
recommend yourſelf fervently to his Care and 


Protection. Be you ſure (in the rapturous 
Stile of the Eſalmiſt) that the Lord he is 


* God — Go into his Gates with Thank/-- 


« giving, and into his Courts with Praiſe : 
« Be Zhankful unto him, and ſpeak Good of 
« his Name. 


TREAT the Diſficulties which occur in 
the awful My/eries of Chriſtianity with that 


Keverence which ſo intereſting a Subject de- 


ſerves, 
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ſerves, nor dare to think lightly of, much 


leſs expoſe to Ridicule, Doctrines which in. 
volve in them all your Hepes bereafter, Fr 


Eternal Salvation. 


I have now done, and ſhall detain you ns 


longer than juſt to aſſure you, (tho I hope 


by this time tis needleſi,) that I am, with all 
poſſible Truth and I | 
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Written by Dr. ATTERBURY, 
_ Biſhop of Rochzs TER, to his Son 
at Oxford, 


Dear OB BY, 


THANK you fo your Letter, becauſe 
1 there are manifeſt Signs in it of your en- 
deavouring to excel yourſelf, and by conſe- 
quence to pleaſe ne; you have ſucceeded in 
both reſpects, and will always ſucceed, if 
you think it worth your while to conſider 
what you write, and to whom, and let No- 
thing, tho' of a 7r:fing Nature; paſs thro 
* Pen neghgently: Get but the way of 
Vo. II, 2 writing 
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writing correly and juſtly, Time and 77 will 
teach you to write readily afterwards: Not 
but that too much Care may give a Stifine/3 
to your Stile, which ought in Letters, by all 
means, to be avvided. The Turn of them 
ſhou'd be always natural and eafy, for they 
are an Image of private and familiar Conver- 
ſation. I mention this with reſpect to the four 
or five firſt Lines of yours, which have an 
Air of Poetry, and do naturally reſolve them- 
ſelves into Blank Verſe, I ſend you the Let. 
ter again, that yon yourſelf may now mike 
the fame Ohſervation; but you took the Hint 
of the Thought from a Poem, and tis no 
wonder therefore if you have hezghten'd your 
Phraſe a little, when you were expreſſing 
it. The reſt is as it ſhou'd be, and parti- 
cularly there is an Air of Duty and Sincerity 
in it, that if it comes from the Heart, is 
the moſt acceptable Preſent you can make 
me; with theſe good Qualities, an incorrect 
Letter wou'd pleaſe me, and, without them, 
the fing Thoughts and Language wou d 
make no laſting Impreſſion upon me. The 


Great Being * (you know) ©* my Son, groe 
* e 
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tt me thy Heart —” implying, that without 
it all other Gifts ſignify nothing: Let me 
conjure you, therefore, never to ſay any thing 
either in a Letter, or common Converſation, 
that you do not think; but always let your 
Mindand your Words go together, even on 
the moſt flight and trivial Occaſions, Shel- 
ter not the leaſt degree of Tn/mcerity under 
the Notion of a Compliment, which (as far it 
deſerves to be practisd by a Man of Probity) 
is only the moſt civil and ob/iging way of 

 faying what you really mean; and whoever 
employs it otherwiſe throws away Truth 
for good Breeding ; I need not tell you how 
little his Character gets by ſuch an Exchange, 
I fay not this as if I ſuſpected that in any 
part of your Letter you intended only to 
write what was proper, without any regard , 
to what was true, for I am reſolved to be- 
lieve that you were in good earneft from the 
Beginning to the End of it, as much even as 
Tam, when 1 tell you that I am, 


Dur loving Father 


FRAN. ROFFEN, 
2 2 
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* ABU-ZELIM 70 SELIMA 
„ 


In Imitation of the Tu RK ISH 8 5 v. 


w 4 \IS with the moſt profound Humility 
that I venture to interrupt thy ſacred 


Contemplations, thou Darling of Providence! 
whoſe Mind is irradiated with a Beam of his 
own Infinite Viſdom / Thou'lt pardon me, 
ſpotleſs Purity! if after the manner of /ome, 

| I 
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* This, * the four following Zales are juvenile Exer- 
ciſes, and were firſt written above 20 Years ago. Theſe 
who are converſant with the excellent Pieces they were de- 
. fign'd to imitate, will ſet ſome Value on the Copy (tho but 
faintly executed) for the Sake of the Original. 
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1 did not waſh myſelf feven Times, nor 
ſmiting my Breaſt, bow'd three Times to- 
wards the Ea, which thou knoweſt, with 
thoſe who call Themſelves the Faithful, is 
the favourite Point of the Compaſs, from 
whence they ſay all Good cometh. Thou 
knoweſt our leſs rigid Scheme exacts not 
from us ſuch Fooleries, tho' it obliges us to 
act ſome of another kind. To ſay the Truth 
(pardon the Blindneſs of my Heart) all Reli- 
gions, amongſt the Yulgar, ſubſiſt more or leſs 
by Grimace, and our Mother Church cou'd 
no more be ſupported, without a few exte- 
 r1or Ceremonies, than a Quack thrive without 
2 Neftrum, The greateſt Hardſhip a good 
Chriſtian labours under js the Neceſſity of 
beheving whatever a Prief delivers as true, 
in Points wherein no three of them are a- 
greed, or think alike; nay, they go ſo far as 
comfortably to warrant our Damnation, if 
Things which they own are incomprehen/ible, 
are not to us equally Ohjefs of Faith with 
thoſe that are as clear as the Sun; as if Hu- 
man Reaſon was given us for nought, and 
they cou'd find out no fitter Sacrifice for 
| C5 . © the 
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the Altar of Infinite #7 :/dom than that of 


our Five Senſes. No, Abu-Zelim, better be 


plung'd ten thouſand farhboms Jeng in the 


 Stygian Lake, than merit Heaven by leveling 


thy ſelf with the Brutes, and ſwallowing | 
more Abſurdities than are to be met with, 
in the Talmud. Think not, divine Selima | 


that becauſe I talk thus warmly of ſome Ar- 
 Ficles of our Faith, J have abandon'd all 


Principles of Religion, and like the darken'd 


| Tyfidel enjoy not the clear Light of Revelation: 


Yes, Selima, I feel its kindly Warmth, and 
am per/uaded that in the next World Pro- 
vidence will enlarge our reaſoning Faculties, 
in proportion to the free and noble U/ 


ve have made of them in this : Every Step 
we take to find out Truth here, will entitle 


us to a fuller Enjoyment of it dee Sup- 
poſe that what we are told is true; that 
while we are in our mortal State, all our 


Searcbes after it are deceitful, for as ſome 


doughty Sophs maintain, we can be ſure of 
Nothing ; that we purſue the beauteous Fy- 


gitive in vain, ſtill made the Short of Error, 


and 1 mock'd in our Few earneſt Enquiries ; 
8 the 
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the Joys of Poſſeſſon muſt, (as in ſome other 
Caſes) be heigbten d by the length of the Chace, 
and the frequent D:/appointments we met 
with in it. Methinks 1 ſee thy Ser God- 
deſs, attended by Hope, with uplifted Eye 
ſupporting Patience, Love follow'd by Cha- 
rity, and Virtue hand in hand with ever- 
blooming Honour, all hailing Thee to the 
Banks of Elyzium, and crowning thy Heap 
with a never-fading Chaplet of Roſes: With 
open, ſmiling Face ſhe welcomes Thee a/hore, 
and owns each kindred Feature — *©* Wet. 
* come, ſays ſhe, from a Land of Ignoranct = 
F< and Sorrow, to theſe bliſsful Regions of 
« Wiſdom and Foy! you are too well ac- 
= quainted with us to wonder at our being 
c thus 7ranſported with thy Arrival, which 
* was the only Thing we wanted to com- 
*© pleat the Happineſs of the Place; thy 
0 Soul is already fraught with every chaſte 
4 Affection that is neceflary to fit Thee for 
te the Enjoyment of ſo perfect a State; but 
F< come along with me, I will bring Thee 
*©. acquainted with ſome Things which were 
only denied to thy Mortality, and know 
SS -- «& FSelima, 


2 ͤ — — 1 
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1 Selima, thy exalted Lor ſhall be for ever 
* to contemplate thoſe bright Originals, NN 
0 you ſo ag ** when on Earth, 7 


Bor to return. - - let us b [cinfider ano: 
ther Thing; if Truth be ſo difficult of Ac. 
ceſs, is that an Argument why I muſt believe 
Impoſſibilities? and yet ſo monſtrous is the 


Doctrine of our Teachers, who inſtruct us to 


doubt what is plain and obuiaus to our Senſes, 
and gelieve nothing ſo dewoutly as what is a 
direct Contradidtion to them — a Man may 
as well tell me that becauſe my Eyes are 
aim, I ſhou'd fee much better, or walk more 


ſecurely without any. I tell thee, Selima, I 


cou'd as ſoon revere the Divine Odours of a 


| ſinking Leek; pay my Morning Oraiſons to 
a Szock or Stone; or worſhip the Von Spurs, 


which by the wond'rous Law of Attraction, 

are ſo fix d over Mahomet's Tomb, that no 
human Strength can remove them; or fall 
down in low Oleyſance at the Sight of what 
we vulgarly call, a falling Star, which thou 
knoweſt is nothing but a kindled Exhalation; 


much ſooner cou'd I adore the Sun, that in- 
exhauſtible 
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exhauſtible Luminary! than be thus hood- 
avink'd in the clear Light of the Goſpel, and 
be forced to believe all our Doctors tell me 
Say, is there one Mord in that ſacred Volume, 
which we are afſur'd was written by the 
Finger of the Deity, or his Secretary Michael, 
about ſeeing without Eyes, or what amounts 
to the ſame. thing, ſeeing in the Dark ? Even 
there, indeed, I meet with ſome Things 
that ſtartle my Reaſon, and perplex my 
Faith; I have been in reſtleſs D:/quretudes 
concerning the Eternal Duration of Hell- 
| Torments; nay, have ſometimes almoſt queſ- 
tion'd, whether there can be any ſuch 
Thing as a State of Damnation, or no | 
I cannot but think that even Divine Ven- 
geance it ſelf muſt be appeas'd ſome time or 
other, and give way to the Exerciſe of In- 
Finite Mercy and yet, whenever I dip 
into ſome of our moſt eminent Authors con- 
cerning it, I am quite choked with Fire and 
Brimſtone, and am made to tremble at the 
Thoughts of everlaſting Burnings. O teach 
me to reconcile finite Mercy with Infmite 
Malice, for without it I can be no true Be- 
„ liever ] 
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liever ! Eaſe my Mind of theſe Seruples, for 
I am rack'd with endleſs Uncertainttes. 


I have obſerv'd (as, no doubt, Selima has 
done, for nothing can '/cape her Ober vation, 
that Prieſis and Politicians have in all Ages 
clothed the Deity with every thing that can 
create Terror and Aftoniſhment where 
one Word has been utter'd about the Throne 
of Grace, or Mercy-Seat, whole Volumes have 
been written about the Day of Wrath; they 
touch but lightly upon his Goodneſs, but 
enforce with great Energy his Infinite Power. 
The Reaſon ſeems to be this — the Nature 
of Man is ſuch, that the wiſer and honeſter 
Few cou'd find no way ſo effettual to regu- 
late it as by applying to their Fears; 1 ſay, 
Selima, Priefts and Politicians perceiving how 
apt Men are to ſhelter themſelyes from the 
Fuſtice of an offended Deity, by having re- 
courſe to his Mercy, have arm'd it with all 
| the Terrors of Omnipotence, that ſuch may be 
aw'd by a Dread of the one, as are not to 


85 * by a more 1587 75 = of the 
other, a 


Ess AVS and LETTERS. 347 
other. But, ſurely, we are not all to be 
banter'd out of our Senſes, and ſome of us, I 
hope, are w/e enough to be allow'd the 
Privilege of going to Heaven with our Eyes 
open, Infinite Power can only, be an infinite 
Power to do Good, and can only exerciſe it- 
| ſelf in Acts of unbounded Mercy, If theſe 
Attributes are thus eſſentially united, what- 
ever our Zealots may pretend, or pious Fraud 
may ſuggeſt, they muſt neceſſarily exclude 
all degrees of Revenge or Malice, and the 
Powers of Darkneſs cannot hurt us. 


Cup, me not, thou wonderful Adept 
in all Science for preſuming to reaſon upon 
theſe /ub/ime Subjects — "Tis to thy ſupe- 
rior Infight into theſe profound Myferzes, 
that I beg to /ubmit theſe free Thoughts, in 
hopes thou wilt deign to rectify my Errors, 
and correct my Miſtabes: Thy Voice is like 
the fragrant Dew of the Morning — Happy 
Selima, Heaven has entruſted Thee with its 
deepeſt Arcana! Thou art admitted to a more 
intimate Acquarntance with theſe important 

| Secrets; 


* 
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Secrets; and this is the more extraordinary 
in one of thy Sex, which has never been ve- 
ry famous for keeping them. But ſay, can 
it be for the Honour of the Supreme, that we 
ſhou'd believe Impoſſibilities? Is it neceſſary 
for mine, or any Man's Salvation, to ſwallow 
all the Ab/uraities which our Legends are 
ſtuff d with? Does poor Abu-Zelim deny 
the Infinite Power of the Deity, becauſe he 
aſſerts that it cannot work Contradictions? 
Is it the leaſt Diminution of God's Glory to 
maintain that the Eternal and Unalterable 
Law of Reaſon is the Limit which even In- 
finite Viſdom cannot paſs? Can the Fountain 
of Truth and Fuſtice alter the Nature of Right 
and Wrong ? Can he metamorphoſe the eſſen- 
tial Difference between Good and Euil? Can 
| Pity be ſtain'd with the Blood of Millions, and 
Cruelty become the Temple of Innocence ? Can 
a greater Number be the ſame as a leſi, or a 
leſs be equal to a greater? And yet I am 
booted at as an Atheiſt, becauſe I cannot re- 
concile ſuch Inconſſtencies, and make them 


the Rule of my Faith. Is it Blaſphemy to 
| tay, 
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ay, that a Being, neceſſarily Good, cannot do 
Il; nay; is not a Power to do Hurt, the al- 
low'd Charaderiftic of Devils? and the one 
may as reaſonably be conceiv'd to conſult the 


Benefit of Mankind, as the other to do any 
Ac that is grievous to his Creatures. 


Bur to fire thee no longer with theſe vain 


- Speculations, that ſerve more to exerciſe our 


Fancy, than improve our M orals, I muſt 
haſten to tell thee with what eagerneſs T de- 

vour d thy laſt precious Manuſcript, dictated, 
no doubt, by the Angel GABRIEL, and full 


of wiſe Inftrudion : Each Word diſtill'd upon 


my Saul like Drops of Amber, and the very 


Paper ſent forth a Perfume beyond the rich- 


eſt Gums of Arabia How did I dwell up- 
on each ſage Remark, from whence I derive 
more Kowledge than is to be gather'd from 
all the boaſted Lumber of the VATICAN ! 

T was raviſh'd with thy Deſcription of Con- 
tentment, and have ever ſince envied thoſe 
happy Lunatics, who (thou ſayſt) are bled 
with ſo large a Portion of it; J have a thou- 
ſand 
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ſand times wiſh'd my ſelf in a Nad. bono, 
and even languiſh'd to be enthron'd upon a 
Bundle of Straw. The Enquiry of Greet 
and Roman Philoſephers after Contentment was 

' vain and abortive; till thou, fair Selima “ 
dldſt ariſe, and point out the Region where 
ſhe dwells; they ſought for her in peacefu} 
Solitude, but thou only couldſt trace her 
Footfteps amidſt Frenzy and Diſtraction; the 
has Y/:i/dom no longer for her Handmaid, and 
Reaſon-is her mortal Foe ; to be mad is the 
only Road to Contentmert, and Contentment, 
in whatever Shape it appears, 1s but another 
Name for Happineſs. The Wiſe and Sedate 
are apt to ſcan Things with too much Nicety, 
and the more rin d their Notions are, the 
more fulſom and deteſtable they muſt ap- 
pear, ſo that their Miſdim in being ſuperior 
to that of others, only ſerves to me them 
the more compleatly wretched. To be con- 
tented with all our Senſes perfect, is a gaudy 
and delicious Notion, but Alaſs! tis the Off- 
ſpring of Pride, and never exiſted but in the 
Brains of a proce of poor, proud Phrlejo- 
FS hers, 
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hers, that cou'd not bear to be thought ſo 
miſerable as they really were. — O Selima / 
there is a vaſt Difference between the artifi- 
cial, outward ſhow of Satisfaction, and in- 
ward, true Content; they had maſter'd their 
Paſſions ſo far as to give no external Proofs 
of their D:i/quief; whilſt the galling Load 
lay ranbling at their Hearts. For my part, to 
be as wi/e as SOCRATES, I wou'd not ſtake 
my Peace of Mind in the Hands of a X AN- 
 TIPPE: The moſt we can reaſonably ſay of 
him is, that he was not quite ſo cutragious as a 
leſs prudent Man might have been under the 
like Circumſtances : But the greateſt Feſt of all 
1s, that the Great, the Good, the Wiſe SE- 
NECA, that Miracle of Patience, and Pattern 
of Heroiſin, was worth near a MILLION of 
MONEY. No, Selima, there is no ſuch Thing 
as uninterrupted Cntentment, and without it 
no real Happineſs, on this fide the Grave. 
The Man of Tenderneſi and Compaſſion, ſhall 
bear the Stings of Poverty, with an amazing 
Compoſure of Mind, but let a Boſem Friend, 
or a near Relation, or what is nearer ſtill, 
ſome 
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ſome darling She be torn from him, and he 
' ſhall ſoon feel all the Tranſports of Deſpair : 
| Let the Miſer enjoy his Hord, and he 

ſhall aſk no more of Heaven; but plunder 
him of that, and the Light of the Sun ſhall 
grow painful to him: Give the Ambitious 
Wretch abſolute Sway, and he ſhall buſtle 
thro' the World with a tolerable Grace; but 
let Fortune ſhift the Scene, let him be ſup. 
planted by ſome proſperous Rival, and he 
| ſhall ſoon confeſs the moſt abject Weakneſs : 
the Benevolent ſhall pine away at the N 
fortunes of his Neighbours, whilft the En- 
vious ſhall ficken at their Proſperity : The 
mighty Alexander blubber'd like a Boy when 
he had no more Worlds to conquer, and A- 
RISTOTLE died like a * RAT, becauſe he 
cou'd not diſcover the Cau/e of the Flux and 
| Reflux of the Tide; but for all that, ARISTO- 
TLE was the PRINCE of PHILOSO- 
SS. AN. | 


ApIEU, 
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is ſaid he flung himſelf into the Sea. 
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AptEu, O Illuftrious Selima] and be- 
lieve that Ahu. Zelim reveres thy Hſtruc- 
tious as much as Moſes did the Law which 
was deliver d to him upon Mount Sinai, and 
reverences the very Duſt in the Cloſet where 
_ thou ſitteſt, to meditate on theſe Things, 


Vol. II. A a SELIMA 
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SELIMA t ABU-ZELIM, 


H' not our frequent Diſcourſes on the 
Subject of thy Epiſtle, and its Direc- 
tion to me at this Place, convinc'd me I was 
meant by Selima, I cou'd not, O Au. 
Zelim! have w myſelf that Perſin 
with all the Ornaments thou haſt given her; 
I cou'd never have imagin'd thou wouldſt 
addreſs thy ſelf to me, to be inform'd in Mat- 
ters of ſo excellent a Nature, as thoſe of Reli- 
gion. Muſt I be forc'd to own that the 
Learning, the Wiſdom, and the Virtues thou 
giveſt to Selima, belong as little to her, and 
make her as little to be known, as if thou 


hadſt 20 her with all the rich Si and 
Fewels 
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Jewels of our Great Princeſs Ganzada —— 
yes, Selima / own thy ſelf what thou art; 

to thy God offending ; of Learning ignorant; 
anſerviceable to thy Fellow Creatures; and as 
contemptible as the Worm that crawleth u/ele/s 
on the Face of the Earth, 


Ir 1 difer with Thee, kink not I ſhall 
dare to give the wiſe Abu-Zelm my imper- 
| fet Notions; forgive me, but were my 
Knowledge as exalted and extenſive as Thine, 
I ſhou'd not dare to ſearch into the Ways of 
Providence — Infinite Wiſdom, Mercy, and 

Power, are Words by which thou wouldſt 
endeavour to deſcribe the Being ſuperior to 
every thing — but even zheſe can give Thee 
a very faint Idea only of what that Being is, 
ſince the Extent of Hzſinite is what Thou 
canſt have no adequate Knowledge of — Of 
What U/, then, will thy Reaſon, or thy Five 
Senſes prove to thee, if Thou employ'ſt them 
in ſcanning the Defigns and Actions which 
flow from the Exerciſe of ſuch boundleſs 
e 2 Retreat in Time — Selima re- 
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which will too ſurely lead Thee into me- 
lancholly Error and Diſtraction; let thy 

Daubts alone, and believe that Nothing is 
impoſſible with God. I have ſaid too much 
— theſe Diſcourſes are too high for me — 
cloath my Meaning in thy own beautiful Ex- 
preſſion, and teach thy ſelf that thy Thirſt 

after unbounded iſdom, tho a glorious Am- 
bition, may lead Thee into Diſquietudes. 


Tur Mind, in its preſent imperfect State, 
ſeems to me to be under the ſame Circum- 
ances with our Sight, which Js itſelf in a 
very diſtant Prospect —— more reſembling 
they are, if we will ſuppoſe the Sun the O6. 
ject on which we fix our Eyes; the Sight 
cannot bear its Splendor 3; we can never ſee 
its Form, but when its Glories are darken'd ; 
even the Glaſſes we make uſe of to view it 
are /moked, to obſtruct the Paſſage of thoſe 
Rays which are too bright to look on 
ſuch is Truth to the Mind; to know her at 
all, we muſt darken her with Error, How 
unbappy wou'd this be, if the Soul had not an 
Expectation of being capacitated hereafter to 
_ #2 | ſee 
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ſee her, in unclouded Brightneſs ! We ſhall, 
O Abu-Zelim! and then, perhaps, even Se- 
lime ſhall bear her dazzling Charms as well 
as Thou ſhalt, and her Knowledge equal Thine, 
which is now as inferior to it, as a Drop of 
Water to the Great Rver that enriches and 
adorns our plenteous City. 


Trou whoſe Studies have been great and 
laborious Thou who haſt held Conver- 
ſation with learned Men — make uſe of thy 

Reaſon, and enjoy thy Notions in Freedom — 
Selima will not defire thee to ſubmit them to 
Zhoſe of thy Fellow-Creatures — But what- 
ever thou thinkef?, let it be ſtill with an 
humble Acknowledgement of thy own Imper. 
fection, and the infinitely perfect Nature of 
our God After having ſubmitted every 
thing to that Perfection, what it imports thy 
Good moſt to know is Virtue, and this thou 
mayſt attain to: There are Actions that the 
moſt Wicked cannot but approve, tho' they 
dare not applaud ; Juſtice, and Benevolence 
to all Mankind » Patience under Misfortunes, 
a. and D#/antereſtedneſs, theſe, thy Soul 
LY 3 | teacheth 


not afraid of being troubled with my In- 


let me ſee Thee Thou ſhalt be welcome 
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|  teacheth thee, are Virtues, and the Practic: 
of them, her greateſt Felicity, Regulate thy 
Conduct by the ſtricteſt Rules of Fuftice, and 
'- Mercy; it ſhall eſtabliſh thy Quiet; if upon 
tis Foundation thou buildeſt it, nothing ſhall 
ale it; if upon This thou fixeſt thy Hope, 
that Hope ſhall not fo+/ake Thee, when the 
Terrors of Death ſhall ail Thee in thy laſt 

Stekneſs, 


I fear I have tired Thee BP If Thou art 
pertinence, when thou comeſt to this Gry, 


to ſuch Fare as thro'. the Mercy of God I 
can afford thee — What I can give thee to 
eat (tho cheap, and without variety) ſhall be 
clean and wholſome ; in quantity ſufficient to 
| fatisfy thy Hunger; which to me is enough, 
. who think a Profufion of Diſhes a proper En- 
tertginment for thoſe only whoſe * 

rance ſhou'd be , with Ill-Health, 


Fandidtzgl ! I profrate my {elf with the 


maſt dutiful * at the Feet of thy Mo» 
ther, 
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tber, Cara-Zelim; I ſalute the Edge of the 

Garment which thy adorable S;fter weareth 
and to Thee, Abu- Zelim, Selima baweth her 
Head, with the Afeckion Thou by Kindred, 
and the Eſeem Thou by thy Vi irtues 5 claimeſt 


of Her. 5 "Ip. 


ns +. 
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FROM 


AB8U-ZBLIM 7 SELIMA, 


ARDON me, thou bright Compound 

of all human Excellence] for interrupt- 

ing once more thy ſevere Diſquiftions, and 
breaking in thus abruptly upon thy moſt re- 
tired Thoughts; ſuſpend for a Moment thy 
divine Speculations; lay afide the Sages of 
Greece and Rome, Philofophers and Moraliſts, 
many of whom taught more than they be- 
liev d; but the beſt of them more than they 
praclis 4. 


Ess AVS and LET T ERS. 361 


prafisd : Witneſs, Socrates, the Pride of 
Antiquity, and Prodigy of the Pagan World * 
That Paragon of every moral Virtue! If 
thou'lt credit ſome Mriters —— and yet 
| Xenophon will tell Thee, who was his Pupil, 
that he had a Co/f's Tooth in his Head, and 
was always dangling after Theodofa, that A- 
thenian Drab! to ſatiate his Eyes with her 
Beauty, and teach her ſuch lewd Arts, to in- 
veigle her Admirers, as the Devil was but too 
ready to infiruf? her in, without his Afjfance. 
l fay, wave thy painful Reſearches af- 
ter Truth, for a while, and let down thy 
Underſtanding to the plain, but honeſ# Senti- 
ments of an humble Friend. *Tis Abu-Ze- 
lim that begs Admittance into th y Preſence 
'— That Abu. Zelim who dares to face Death 
in any Shape, but loſes all his Firmneſs, and 
finks a Coward under the Loſs of thy Efteem 
LL who dreads thy Dz/plea/ure more than the 
Terrors of an Inquijition, or, what is worſe, a 

baſe Action —— That very Abu-Zelim, who 

*wou'd forfeit any thing, but his Honour, to 
preſerve thy good Opinion; whole ſingle ſi- 

lent Approbation is of far more Price to him, 

EO than 
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than the joint Acclamations of the whole 
Herd of other Mortals, the ſplendid Tro- 
Pbies of a public Triumph, or all the Wealth 
which Pompey is ſaid to have found in the 
Temple of Feru/alem; and thou knoweſt, 
That has been computed by ſome Writers at 
more than Thirty-eight Millions. Don't mi- 
ſtake me, Selma, I ſay only that he found 
it, for all Hiſtorians agree, he had the Grace 
to leave it behind him — An Example much 
"wonder'd at, and admir d, but never imitated 
by any of his Szcceſſors, who have liv'd in 
more enlighten'd Ages. Tis a Queſtion, in- 
deed, whether it wou'd become true Be- 
fevers to copy out the vain-glorious, affected 
Difintereſtedneſs of a blind Pagan. Some are 
inclin'd to think, (who have recourſe to Re- 
gion for the Solution of all Defficulties) that 
the Finger of the Great Allab! was diſcerna- 
ble in this remarkable Inſtance of Modera. 
tion, and that Providence ſo diſpos d the 


Heart of this mighty Conqueror, as to deter 


him from imbea ling what had been conſecra- 
ted to the Le and Service of the Altar: If 


fo, the Aion loſes much of its Merit, being 
neceſſitated 
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neceſſitated by an over-ruling Pouer but 
jecture and Superſtition, and where was the 
Guilt, if he had rifled them of theſe holy 
Trinkets — this immenſe, uſeleſs Treaſure il 
- and ſcatter d it abroad again amongſt God's | 
Creatures, from whom it had been piouſly 
extorted by the Cunning and Artifice of avari- 4 
cious Prieſts, who are very thrifty of their 
own, but mighty liberal of the Purſes of the 
Laity? "Twas lawful Plunder, and thoſe 
very eus whom he favour'd in this In- 
ftance, might have taught him more Wit, 
who either by ſecret Fraud, or open Violence, 
made themſelves abſolute Maſters of every 
thing they cou'd lay their Hands on, and 
grounded their Title upon the Vill of Hea- 
ven, by whoſe immediate Direction, Moſes =_ 
will tell you, they went forth, and canguer d C | 
A Nation of Pickpockets ] Vagabonds ! who C | 
having no fix'd Settlement of their own, Y 
ſerv'd the poor Canaanites, as Foxes are ſaid 1 
to do the Badgers, made Paleſtine too hot 
to hold them, and very honeſtly took PH 
Jefiom of it themjebves, But thou'lt ſay, they 


Were 


; Faith which their Doctors teach, or Scrip- 
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is ered 
were God's choſen People, and the Miniſters 
of his juſt Vengeance to root out Iahlatry, for 
which reaſon, no Actions of theirs can have 


the leaſt Taint of Þriquity, tho' ſome of the 


beſt of them were ſuch as without a ſpecial 


Commiſſion from Above, an honeſt Man wou d 
have gluſbd at. Thou'lt ſay, God has an 


undoubted Right to ſupercede his own Laws, 


for his own wiſe Purpoſes ; tis true, Selima, 
and under this Shield the ſacred Volumes may 


well be defended, every ſeeming Difficulty 
remov'd, and Gorfufion of Face belong only to 
Unbehevers, Periſh Abu-Zelim ! if he is not 


quite tired with the vain Babblings of our 


modern Free-Thinkers — Their Principles 
are more //aviſh than thoſe of the narroweſt 
minded Bigots ; Superſtition itſelf cannot - 
grade the Majeſty of the Supreme Being more 


than ſome of thoſe arrogant Dectrines with 


which they intoxicate the Brains of their too 


credulous Diſcipies. To think freely (that 


nobleſt Le of our nobleſt Faculty !) with 
them means no more, nor leſs, than to re- 


nounce in the Lump all thoſe Articles of 


ture 
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ture r enjoins them to believe, merely becauſe 
they are taught and enjoin d to believe them 
 —— 'The ſureſt way to make ſuch Men good 
Chriſtians wou'd be to eſtabliſh Infidelity by a 
Law, 5 tn 


Bur to put their Caſe in the faireſt Light 
—- Is the whole to be rejected, becauſe ſome 
Things will not bear the Touchſtone of Rea- 
ſon? that Reaſon which tho! our beſt and only 
Guide in Secular Affairs, can never lead us to 
the ſecret Ways and Workings of that Uni- 

verſal Intelligence, who is Wiſdom itſelf Th 
from whoſe Eternal Source, like Rays from 
the Sun's Center, are deriv'd the ſcanty Portions 
of Human Underſtanding. The beſt Jeſt of 
all is, theſe very Men who are hourly at 
. Cuffs with the Orthodox, for endeavouring to 
maintain Unity of Opinion in the eſtabliſh'd 
Church, and proclaim it :mpoſſible, think no- 
thing more rational, or practicable, than that 
all Mankind ſhou'd be brought to agree in 
tbeirs. I wou'd aſk theſe wonderful Adepts 
in the Art of Reafening, whether a Man may 
not poſſibly think as freely on the fide of 
wm lang. 


——— — — 
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Chriftianity, as againſt it? Whether Tale 
and Tillotſom were not Free- Thinkers becauſe 
they endeavour'd to /ipport a Divine Revela- 
tion? Are Themſelves only able to walk ahne, 
and do all the reſt of the World wear Lead. 
ing-trings? Have Toland, Collins, Tindal, 
(thoſe ſhining Liglis in their Hemiſphere) 
diſcover d Truth, whilit Clarke and others, 
ſpite of all their learned and laborious Pur- 
ſuits, groped away their Lives in the thick 
Mi of Tgaorance and Error? Away with 
the ſelſiſn, narrow NVotions of theſe Latitu- 
Adinarians, theſe Sciohifts, theſe Urchin- Pbi- 
doſophers] Let you and I uphold, to thelaſt, 
that Truth (whoever has had the good Luck 
to find it) can never dwell in any Extreme, 
that ſhe attaches herſelf to no Party, Sed, 
or Perſugfon, but equally illuminates the 
Minds of all who humbly and diligently ee 
ber. In ſhort, Selima, tis my Opinion, that 
[the as often fraud herſelf under a black 
Cube, as the Prelate's Lawn — is no more 
averſe to a broad brimm'd Hat, than a Mi- 
tre, and may be found in a Conventicle, 
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Cathedral. 


Lr us, however, agree with theſe Scep- 
tics, that God cannot confound the Nature of 


Boundaries of Right and Wrong — This were 


vert the whole Moral Syſtem. But what 
then? Can he not, for a Trial of our Fuith 
and Obedience, or to make us the Scourge of 
Bvil-doers, ſtep aſide from the eſtabliſh'd 
Rules of ſtrict Fuſtice and Equity ? This does 
not alter the Nature of Things, which re- 
mains as unchangeable as it was before, but 
only cancels its moral Obligation for a Seaſen, 
in order to compaſs the w/eft and beſt Ends; 


an unqueſtionable, and glorious Brauch of 


the Divine Prerogative l 


HERE then, Selma, we have a ſafe Cue 


to guide us thro' the perplex d Mazes of 
Providence — All Darkneſs vaniſhes: before 
ow Laght mom * this ſound Diftenttion, 


whatever 


when ſhe is not to be met with in Sr. Paul's 


Good and Evil, nor remove the everlaſting; 


to deſtroy his own Eſſence, annihilate his 
moſt darling Attributes, and entirely ſub- 
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whatever baffled our Underſtandings, and 
ſeem'd repugnant to the Divine Goodneſs be- 
comes not only reconcileable to it, but every 
way aubrthy of that adorable Being of whom 
no Mortal can have any poſitive Idea; who 
can only be Htelch'd out by Negatives, and 
is beſt 42own when we deny him to be any 

thing that we either ee, or know =— Pure, 
Immortal Spirit ! with whom to Will, and to 
Do, is one and the ſame AF, and who cannot 
but Vill, and Do, every Thing that is beſt for 
his Creatures, from the mere moral Neceſſity 
of his own infinitely perfecs Nature! who 
| meaſur'd the Earth, as with a Compaſs, and 


weigh'd the Hills, as in a Balance — whoſe | 


unerring Glance pervades the whole Univer/e 
whoſe Immen/ity can only be compriz'd 
in Infinite Space Whoſe Knowledge can- 
not be bounded by the remoteſt Contingencies 
— at whoſe all-creative Nod Millions of 
Worlds ſtart out of Nothing — at whoſe Diſ⸗ 
pleaſure they vaniſh like Smoke ! 


= TeLL me, my Selima, if theſe Notions are 
' egreeable to thy own juſt way of thinking, and 
| | | 7 what 
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what Courſe thou wou'dſt have me ſteer, to 
preſerve my Rank amongſt rational Crea- 
tures, and recommend myſelf to his Favour, 


wao _—_ not in the Sacr Ye of Feols, 


Spine; thou leaſt Frail of Np Sex! re- 
tire into thy Cloſet, and give AMu-Zelim thy 
undiſguis d Thoughts upon theſe Matters, for 
know that I am as forlorn as thoſe Ghoſts 
which are reported to haunt the Vaults, and 
Catgeambs of Egypt, till I hear from Thee, 


Vo. II. Bb Axu- 


eee eee 
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Azu-Zzuim % Dnzer Ocrov, 


_ F thou art alive, dear Dnegf, Health at- 
I tend thee, and Peace be in all thy Ways 
— if dead, (as thy not writing to me 
makes me believe thou art) Charon be fa- 
vourable, and ferry thee over ſooner than 
other Mortals : Thy Soul viſited the Banks 
of Styr more pure than thoſe of other Men, 
nor wanted ſo much bleaching — thou 
hadſt no vicious Habits, nor ſordid Afections 
to be purged off — no filthy Lufts, nor Paſ⸗ 
fons to render it unfit for the chaſte Delights 
of Elzium : Thou hadit nothing to do but 
to pay thy Penny, waft a kind Wiſb or two 
to thy Friends, and whip over to the Hela 
of Eternal Day, There, filent and alone, 
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on Banks of never-fading Verdure, thoy loſeſt 
thy ſelf in Divine Refoeries now, min - 
gling with the Patriot Throng, thou liſten'ſt 
enamour d to Locke, Hampden, or Cato 
then turning to Naſſau and Alexander, art no 
leſs raviſh'd with the Godlike Atchievements. 


at the BOYNE and GRANICUS. 


| Waar illuftrious Shades are theſe! O 
| how I long to make one amidſt the ſhining 
Band thus, thus to rove, till freſh to 
new Delights, and quaff full Draughts of 
ever · varied Bliſs! Not that I ſhou'd al- 


ways aſſociate with theſe grave Dons, or 


moralize with that Seph, Seneca, whom 1 
ſhou'd often quit ta unbend with Virgil, 
Addiſen, or Horace nay, when merrily 
diſpoſed, I ſhou'd like to crack a Joke or two 
with honeſt Martial, and, in a grauer Mood, 
to ſooth my Spleen with the ſoft Strains of 


Take . 


I tell thee, tis above Koo Moons fince 1 
wrote to thee, according to my Promiſe, 
and as yet have received no A»ſwer; I am 

Bb2 ſtrangely 
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ſtrangely puzzled to unridlle this dogged Hu: 
mour of thine, nd ſhou'd not be more 
aftoniſh'd to ſee a Courtier keep his Word — 
a Miſer charitable —— or one of our Doc: 

tors ſerve the Deity, gratis — than to find the 
| leaſt Diſimulation, or FicMeneſs in thy Tem- 
| per: By the One Great Supreme, who ſtiles 
| himſelf in our Akoren, the Ancient of Days! 
| I cou'd ſooner account for the Excentric Moe. 
| tions of a Comet, or trace the Flight of an 
| Eagle, than explain ſuch a Pbænomenon — at 
| thine everlaſting Peril be it, Dnegt, if thou 
R haſt a Soul capable of forgetting an old 
2 Friend —— thou art, in that Caſe, incapaci- 
| 

| 

| 


3 


tated for thoſe bliſsful Regions where I juſt 
now placed thee — Hypocri/y cannot breathe 
ſo pure an Arber — Falſhood and Deceit 
are far removed from thence, and veil'd 
with 2 gon give place to the more aluftri- 
ous Train of Social Virtues — Love, Friend. 
hip and Sincerity, with the reſt of the bene- 
volent Aﬀettions, dwell there, and hold 
Feerpal Commerce in | thoſe __ Abodes. 


- { ud 0 
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I know not what to think — thy late Con- 
duct, Dnegt, has almoſt tempted me to re- 
nounce my own Species, and to free my ſelf 
at once from the vile Contagion of Mortals 
but I will not judge too raſhly of thy 
Neglect, nor will 1 ſuffer my ſelf to think 
thou de/p:/eft me — No, thou haſt given up 
thy Time entirely to Books, and thy Head 
is full of Axionts and Problems: I do not 
blame thee for exerciſing thy rational Facul- 
ties; far be it from me, to arraign thy Tig 
after Knowledge ; but, pri thee; my dear Friend, 
(for I ſtill delight to call thee ſo) do not in- 
dulge theſe ſevere Studies with too intenſe 
Application, nor keep thy Mind always at 
its full Stretch. Tis recorded of Scotus, 
(a profound Mathematician, tho' no better 
than a Wiſe acre,) that he read and ſcribbled 
Theorems till his Eyes dropp'd out of his Head; 
and you'll ſay, after =_ he made but blind 
Work on't. | 


O Dnegt! believe me, the moſt conſum- 
mate Knowledge, or Skill in the Sciences, is 
B b 3 far 


3 Besnee and Lurrzte⸗ 
far from being a Compenſation for the Loſs of 


one's Eyes — Be not ſo fond of the Dead 


== beſtow more of your Time in converſing 
with the Living — and you will anſwer the 


End of your Being much better than by con. 


tinually poring over old muſty Volumes 
True Wiſdom conſiſts in knowing Men and 
Things — in acting, not in reaſoning wi/eh 
Io read much, is not ſo properly our Con- 
cern, as to digeſt well the little that we read; 
and 'tis infinitely more advantageous to un- 
derſtand the World as it is nom, than as it was 
one cart Tears = -- 


Avrev, my "RE  Dnegt ! love thy Friend 
above all Things, and let me now and then 
bear from Thee — Adbere ſtrictly to thy 
Reaſon, and make that Particle of the Great 
Allah ! the Rule of thy Actions. When thou 
takeſt thy leave of this idle, buſy Scene of 
Vanity and Folly, this Vale of Miſery, be aſ- 
ſur'd Thou wilt either not be, or be happy: 
Whether we ſhall fit ſhouting, at the Right 
Hand of the Maſias, as the Chriftians be- 

lieve z or enjoy * Damſels, as the 


Mabometans 
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Mahometans expect ; or become Aerial Spirits, 
and ſport it in the mid Heaven ; or be meta- 
morphoſed into Stars, we know not — tis im- 


poſſible to fathom the deep Reſolves of Pro- 
vidence — that Soul of the Univerſe ! who, 


no doubt, will diſpoſe of us as he thinks fit. 


Bb 4 Azv3 
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ABUu-ZELIM to RICA. 


ph R thou art, O illaſtri. 
ous Rica ! (for nothing is ſo uncer- 
tain as the Place of thy Ade) know that thy 
Abu. Zelim loves Thee, as he does the Apple 
of his Bye the leaft Glimpſe of thy ſerene 
Phy/iognomy darts more radiance upon my 
Soul than 'even the Glories which encircled 
the Divinity, and almoſt confounded the I 
tellect of our Prophet Moſes on Mount Sinai 
The balmy Odour of thy friendly Cor- 
reſpondence is more grateful than the richeſt 
Gums or Spices —— the Dew thereof more 
refreſhing than kindly Rains when they diſtil 
on the oo Plains of ONS 


In the Name of * Myriad; of Angels, whence 


comes it that I have not heard from Thee 
| _ theſe 
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theſe twelve Moons —— Doſt think Abu- 
Zelim, whoſe Heart is replete with every 
friendly Wiſb for thy Welfare, and is proud 
of the deep Impreſſion it bears of thy illuſtrious 
Inage, whoſe Mind boaſts no Treaſure ſo 
precious as thy invaluable Di#ates; I fay, 
canſt thou think Abu-Zelim who is thy e- 
cond ſelf, regardleſs of thy fairs, and that 
it matters not to him whether thou art alive 
or dead, turn'd Few, Turk, or Infidel (for I 
think thy Stomach has been long too [queam- 
 7/þ to digeſt the Prejudices of thy Education) 
whether thou art once more fertilizing the 
delicious Paſtures of Berkemza, or riding 
upon the ſurly Billous in thy Paſſage to 
Grand Cairo? I ſwear by thy Faith and 
mine, a falſe Friend, a brauling Vie, or 

the ſmell of a Fox, is not more hateful to 
me than this reſerv'd Temper of thine —— 
Prithee, write — for I tell thee nothing 
pierces ſo deep as the Dart of Suſpenſe. 


Pzrnaprs thou wilt tell me that nothing 
remarkable, or worth communicating, has 
-happen'd ſince we ſaw one another laſt — 
Do 
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Do not trifle with me in this manner To 
| a Friend, the minuteſt Concerns of a Friend are 
| of Conſequence = I wou'd know whether 40 
| or any of thy hopeful Progeny are no more, 
| or yet live to glad thy Beſom with their filial 
|  Cotrverſe — I wou'd know what Curigſities 
| thou haſt lately added to thy Heap — what 
| 


are the neweſt and neateſt Patterns for * 
Shoe-Buckles — whether + Kzrbeck remains 
unrival'd in the Turn and Temper of his Hooks 

—— or this mechanic Age glories in a till 
more ingenious Device to draw out a Cork, 
than either the Moboc, or common Bottle 
Screw —— In ſhort, whether thy ſole De- 
light at preſent be a Su box, or a Tt obacea- 


Hopper. 
O my Rica! I wou'd know thy inmoſt 
Thoughts, ſeeping or waking, tho they are 


pretty much the ſame thing; for to ſay the 


Truth, thy Life, like mine, 1s but a as it were 
| = 


— 


ht. 


3 
— — 


 ® From hence 'tis to be underſtood| that Rica was a 
great Lover and Purchaſer of Nick-nacks — _ 
+ Or Kirly — A Man famous for making Fair for 


Fiſhing. — 


* 
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a Dream — J languiſh to be inform'd whe- 
ther thou art fix d in any particular Place, or 
art ſtill rambling about the Earth like the 
wandering Few, who 'tis ſaid, at times, had 
viſited every Creek and Corner of the Globe. 
To be plain with thee, thou art much blamed 
by ſome for this unſettled, roving Temper of 
thine ; but thy Au- Zelim loves Thee, and 
values Thee the more for it — To grow in 
one Spot is more like a Shrub than a Man — 
the whole Earth ſcarce affords Thee Elbow 
Room, norart Thou ſuch a Slave as to truckle 
to the leaſt Order or Regularity — No; let 
the poor ſpirited Planets jog on in one uni- 
form Circle, while Comet-like, Thou aſto- 
niſheſt Mankind with thy Excentric Mo- 
tions. | 


O that I were with Thee, as aforetime, 
ſnuffing up the Fragrancy of the Morning, 
upon ſome beautiful Parterre, or winding 
thro' the mazy Thickets in queſt of Sylvan 
Sports { The raging Dog tar ſhot his Beams 
in vain, while under the friendly ſhelter of 
thy Alcove, reclin'd we lay, mingling the 
ſprightly 
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ſprightly Fef with our ſeverer Diſcourſe, and 
ſometimes ventilating our Minds with many 
curious Refleftions on the Nature, and im- 
menſe Advantages of Trade. By Heavens! 
I am ſincere when 1 tell Thee, Abu-Zelim, 
in Partnerſhip with Thee, wou'd prefer the 
humbleſt Cat to the proud Palaces, and pens 
dent Gardens of Semiramis, ſo celebrated a- 
mong the ancient Greeks, who in thoſe ear- 
ly Times aſſected nothing ſo much as the 
wonderful, and regardleſs of the /ample Plans 
of Nature, exhauſted all their At to make 
People fare: I need net tell Thee, that 
theſe Gardens were carried up into the Air, 
ſupported upon vaſt Arches, and ſtrengthen'd 
all round by a Vall of twenty-two Feet 
thickneſs —— Thou art well read in Strabs, 
and Quyintus Curtius, who are very copious on 
this en 


Tra 2 te) whoſe Eye can trace the 
Flight of an Eagle, and find out the ſpicy 
Phenix in her Haunts — that can (in the 


Opinion of ſome) reconcile Contradiftions — 
keep 
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keep due watch over Thee and thy Affairs 
- And mayſt Thou, whoſe Judgment is pe- 

netrating as the Pan of a Needle, and ſub- 
tile as ich -filuer, know that I burn for the 
Contmnuance of thy Friendſhip. | 
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ONESIMUS @ Cyz1sT14n, 
to ELEASAR @ Jxwish Ran. 


HO U. art ill wandering in the De- 
fart of Superſtition, darkened in thy 


Underſtanding, and hardened in thy Heart, 


as all thy Fathers were. Though thou fo 


_ Journeſt in a Land where ſtrong, meridian 


Light beams around thee, yet are thy Eyes 
cloſed againſt it, and thou laboureſt to lead 
others, as others have led 7hee, into the 
Snares of palpable Error, and out of the way 


of ſelf-apparent, Truth. Thou glorieſt in the 


Tgnominy of Servitude : Thou art delighted 
with the Miſeries of Exile: Thou art not 
touched with a Senſe of thoſe Fudgments 


Which thy own wicked Heart has drawn 


on 
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on thy own weak Head. That Yoke of 
Rites and Ceremonies which was once im- 
poſed on thy People far wiſe Purpoſes, 
and which they now ſubmit to without 
Reaſon, thou not only beareſt with a Ca- 
mel-like Patience, but thou kickeſt at every 
one who would eaſe thee of thy Load. 
Happy is it that thou art thus contented 
with thy wretched Lot, which would juſtly 
entitle thee to the Compaſſion of Ongſimus, was 
it not the Effect of Eleaſar's perverſe Chozce, 


Bur why wouldſt thou perſuade me to 
be circumciſed, and to become obedient to 
thy rigorous Law? Doft think that the Al- 
mighty is propitiated by Foręſtins, or that 
theſe are Sacriſices with which he is pleaſed? 
Allowing that this painful Rite was former. 
ly preſcribed by the God of 1/-ael for a Me- 
morial of the uenant between him and the 
Children of Mael, and as a Mark to diſtin- 
guiſh them from the idolatrous Nations, yet 
the Reaſons for ſuch a Preſcription have 
long ago ceaſed, and a Deliverer has been 
ſent to releaſe you from the Cur/e of the 
e Law, 


* 
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Lau, though your People are ſuch fooliſh 
and ſuch abject S/avys as not to accept * 
nt a 


_ Ly v me ſee Thee, according to thy Word, 
in the Month of Adar: But let me not ſee 
Thee as a Ralbi, nor armed with thy Inftru- 
ments of Circumciſion, If thou comeſt unto 
me as a Brother, as a Son of the ſame com- 
mon Father, and as the Servant of him who 
is Lord of the Univerſe, Who commands all 
his Servants to love one another, and has 
made them all for no other End but to 
promote mutual Happineſs, not only my Gates, ä 
but my Heart ſhall be ſet open to Thee, 
nor ſhall any one amongſt the Sons of Men 
be more welcome to Ong n an. his dear 


. | 
5 5 : 7 : - 
3 — 3 = ow * = 3 7 _— FA NW x — 


The Twelfth Month of the Tais Eccleſiaſtical Year, 
and * to our W | 
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SILVANUS, @ Rzcrusk, 70 
his Friend U RB AN. 


READ thy Letter as I ſtood on the 

1 Summit of a Mountain. The Sun had 
juſt withdrawn the Veil of N:ght from the 
Face of the Earth, and had covered it with 
all the Beauties of the Morning. Nature re- 
joiced to ſee the God of Day, and the whole 
feather'd Quire congratulated his Return, 
Wide was the Horizon, and ſtretched to 
unmeaſured Bounds, There I beheld the 
humble Cottage where Contentment ever 
dwells: There I looked down on the proud 
Palace overthronged with Cares. Rivers and 
Woods, and Hills, and Plains, with num- 
berleſs Objects in regular Confuſion were caſt 
under my Feet. With Tranſport I ſurvey'd 
Vor. II. Cc the 
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the gay, lovely Scene; but yet I ſighed when 


I conſidered that ſuch Tranſports as theſe are 
what Urban never feels. 


WxeTcnzDis the Man, faid I, beginning 
my daily Solilbguies, who is ignorant of the 
Pleaſures which Contemplation yields: Wretch. 
ed is he who is not accuſtomed to Solitude, 
who is not a Fregquenter of rural Retreats. It's 
here that the Soul riſes on it's Wings to ſu- 

pernatural Heighths : Here it is that Reaſon 
trims its Lamp: Here Imagination collects its 
Wealth. In all the Paths of Contemplation 1 
meet a Deity: I diſcern a Sovereign, all- 
ruling Mind: I trace out the Footſteps of a 
Being, who is infinitely wiſe and good, As 
all Things are created by him for benevo- 
lent Purpoſes, for the Uſe, and Support, and 
Pleaſure of Life, he has the firſt Claim to 
' Gratitude and Love; he is moſt deſerving of 
Honour and Praiſe. The Light of Reaſon 
which diſcovers an all-perfe&t Being, in- 
forms me that my Duty conſiſts in imitating 
ſuch a Being, and the Voice of Conſcience al- 
ſures me that what Reaſon dictates muſt be 


his Vill. Here then I reſt in ſearching at- 
ter 
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ter a Rule for the meaſure of AF1on, for the 

Guidance of Life, Its eaſily found in the 
Track of Contemplation, without the Bene- 
fit of human Cnverſe, without Recourſe to fo- 
reign Guides, without the needleſs Aſſiſtance 
and Inſtruction of Books, Whilſt I imitate the 
moſt perfect Being, Iam void of Malevolence; 
Inever am hurtful or injurious to my Fe/low- 
Creatures; I am always ſtudious and active 
for their Good, Whilſt I look on Mankind, 
as now on the buſy Swarms which cover the 
Globe, and are juſt returned from the Reſt 
of Sleep to their waking Labours, I look on 
them all as united in Duty, as united in In- 
tereſt, having the ſame Wants and the ſame 
Dejires, together with the ſame common 
Claim to the Bounty of Heaven, which 
ought to be enjoyed in common by all. 
Shall I then attempt to deprive them of Be- 
ing, to invade their juſt Poſſeſſions, and to 
ſeize the due Rewards of their Induſtry and 
Toi? Shall I be accuſed by the Widow and 
the Orphan, and by innocent Families, as 
the Source of their Tears, as the Author of 
their Diſreſt? Far be it from me, who 
Ce 2 would 
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would not be content to bear ſuch Treat- 
ment, and who could not reflect on it with- 
out the utmoſt Dereftation and Abborrence of 
its Guilt, As I cannot ſubſiſt in a ſolitary 
State, and as ſocial Aid is neceſſary for the 
Happineſs and Security of Life, ſhall I not ra- 


ther endeavour by kind and friendly Offces, 


to endear my ſelf to my Species, to engage 
their Favour, and to merit their Efeem? 
Beſides, fince Man, tho' benevolent and 


' harmleſs by Nature, is fierce and impatient | 


under Wrongs ; and ſince the weakeſt when 


provoked, has Strength ſufficient to inflict 


Puniſhment, ought not I in prudence to de- 
cline all Occaſions of Provocation and Of- 
. Fence, and ſo to watch over my Words and 
Actions, that I never ny ſtir up ME or 
kindle rp 


You ſee, my dear Urban, that the fore. 
going Soliloquy is ſpun into a Syſtem of Re- 
ligion and Morality, more conciſe, and per- 


| haps not leſs clear than what is preached 


from the Pulpit, or taught in the Schools, 


It's thus that | uſually begin the Day, and 


diſpoſe 


— 
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diſpoſe. of ſome of my earlieſt Hours. I 
then return to an agrecable Villa, where I 
decline no becoming Part in cheerful Core 
verſation, nor deny my ſelf any innocent 


Share of domeftick Toys. 


Fon imagine not, Urban, that Silvanus 
is averſe to his Species, or that his Soul is 
diſtorted by any unnatural or unſocial Bent. 
He is no Stranger to Mankind; no Enemy 
to Joy; no Cenſurer of Mirth, As mere a 
Recluſe as he is, he can be captivated by 
Beauty, and can be charmed by Mit. It is 
true, he loves Solitude, but it is not Solitude 
only that he loves. If the private Concerns 
of Life demand Attention: If Company cloys, 
or Inpertinence or 1/-nature intrude into it, 
he chooſes Solitude as the moſt convenient 

Situation, he flies to it for Refuge, as to a 
Harbour from Storms. But if ever Siluvanus 
wiſhed for Solitude when Urban was preſent; 
or if ever he preferr'd any Amuſement to 
the free and ſincere Converſation of a Friend, 


or has not always eſteemed it as the choiceſt 


Ingredient to ſweeten the bitter Cup of Life, 
Cc 43 may 


| 
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may he roam an Exile from Society in ſome 


chearleſs Deſart, where he never can ſee 
the Face or Footſteps of Men. 


UNTHINKING Urban / you ſcoff at $6- 
litude, and traduce Reflection, calling one the 
Nurſe of Dulneſs, and the other the Mother 


of Woe. We cannot #now ourſelves but by 


conver/ing with ourſelves : We can no where 


acquire a true Reliſh for Society, but in a ſ0/i- 


tary State. We diſcover within, what be- 
comes us without: We ſee in private Specu- 
lation what is right in publick Practice: We 


are fitted, when alone, for Converſation with 
others, and for all the Duties of /ocial Life. 


Believe it, Urban, Solitude is the Nurſe of 
Reflection, and Reflection is the Mother of 
Wiſdom and Content. He who never reflects 
is never at Peace; is a Stranger to Self- Satiſ- 
faction and Serenity of Mind. All within 
his Breaſt is Confuſion and Diſorder, is Tumult 


and War. Reflection is the Pilot of our Con- 


duct. Without its Guidance we run a doubt - 
ful and dangerous Courſe on the Ocean o 
Life, driven by every Wave of Paſſon on 

. 5 Shallows 
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Shallows of Folly, and into Whirlpools of 
Vice, or ſplit upon Rocks of D:/afpporntment 
and 1 Succeſs. 


Bu r inform me, Urban, for I yet am un- 
informed, from whence it is that Company 
is ſo much covered, ſo much extolled. If 
we ſeek for Clamour and Contradiction, for 
Anger and Outrage, it's in Company only. 
where theſe are to be found. Its here that 
Folly triumphs: Its here that Impertinence 
delights to dwell. When we meet together 
why is it we meet, but to tell one another 
what we think, what we have done, or what 
have beenour Dreams, either waking,or aſleep ? 
And are our Thewghts worth knowing? Are 
our Deeds worth recounting ? Is not the whole 
Hiftoryof our Lives--an idle and a fooliſn Tale? 


TIME and Experience are wondrous in 
their Efe&s, and will even reconcile Urban to 
Solitude and Reflection. Paſs but a few Years, 
and thou wilt find thy ſelf transformed in- 
to another Perſon, 'Thy future ſelf will de- 
ſpiſe thy former ſelf: Thou wilt wonder 
when changed, that thou ever couldſt change; 

| GC 4 that 
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that thy Taſtes and Inclinations were not al- 
ways the /ame. As Day ſucceeds Day, fo 
will one Set of Notions ſucceed another, till 
thy Judgment is cleared from the Miſts of 
Nouth ; till the Bloſſoms of thy Underſtanding 
are ripened into Fruit; till thy Mind ſhall 
attain to its full Stature; till thou art perfec- 
ted for this World; till thou art HERE for 


the next. 


DzartsT Urban, the moſt happy Tan- 
fition is the laſt we ate to make, from Death 
to Immortality, from Pain to Pleaſure, 1955 


Darkneſs to Light. + 
bs \ Adieu. 


65880 


The 
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* The TRIFLER. Numb. II. 


Nugis addere pondus. 


Well choſen Title is generally no leſs 
effectual to draw in Readers to a Pa- 
fer, than a well-deviſed Sign to invite Tra- 
vellers to an Ian. But as the Traveller fre- 


quently meets with the worſt Entertain- 


ment, where a ſplendid Sign bids him hope 
for the beſt, ſo does it too often fare with 
the deluded Reader. Living Witneſſes of 
this melancholy Truth are all ſuch Perſons 


| as happen to peruſe a certain weekly Paper, 


entitled The Free-thinker. The Undertaker 
of 


_ 


* Publiſhed amongſt ſeveral other Paper under this Ti- 
tt in the Year 1721. 
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of this Work, durſt not have appeared fo 
long in Publick, was not he, like ſeveral 


other undone People, under the Protection 
of a Title. | 


Bu r leſt the Reader ſhould ſuſpect my 
Courage, or my Good. nature for attacking an 
Author who is more the Obje& of Compaſſion 
than Severity, I ſhall ſhake Hands with this 
my Brother Trifler, and ſhall purſue my 
firſt Deſign, which was to ſpeak about the 
Titles of ' half-ſheet Performances, publiſhed 
like mine, if their Mriters are to be credited, 
merely to edify and entertain the Ton, 


Ir greatly concerns every Writer of this 
Sort, to proceed with exact Caution in de- 
termining on the Title which is to uſher his 
Lucubrations into the World. For it very 
often happens to theſe Productions, as to 
many other Mortals, that the good or ill 
Succeſs of their whole Lives is owing to the 
Names impoſed on them in their helpleſs 
Infancy. How many Men have been raiſed 
to Honours and Eftates! and how many have 
95 been 
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been ſunk into Poverty and Diſgrace merely 
for their Nome's-ſake! How many Ladies 
have refuſed Huſbands ! and how many have 
been refuſed on the very ſame Account! 


Bzs1pes, the firſt thing in a Paper that's 
liable to the Remarks of a Coffee-houſe Ci- 
tick, is its Title. Long he dwells on the 


Top of this Paper Building, and like an 


Augur on an Eminence, from curious Ober- 
vations and ſhrewd Conjedtures, he demon- 
ſtrates future Events, and peremptorily fixes 
the Fate of the Jucky or diſaſtrous Writer, 


Wiruour the Faculty of Divination, I 


can eaſily foretel that one of theſe Critichs, 


when he firſt lays his Hands on the Trifler, 
will deliver the Thoughts of his Heart to 
| his attentive Brethren, in ſome ſuch Words 
as theſe, 


% Pray now, Gentlemen, what can you 
e concerve this Fellow means by calling 
e himſelf the Trifler? Does he intend to 
& ge arch on himſelf, or his Readers? As I 

4 fate 
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« take it, a Trifler is one who ſpeaks or 
© writes on Subjects of no moment. Conſe- 
e quently, whatever is great, or ſerious, or uſe- 
ful, is altogether excluded out of this Paper, 
We Freeholders, the Tatlers, the Specta- 
<< tors were admirable; and indeed ſame of the 
% Free-thinkers are worth reading. But as 
for this Trifler — Here take it away 
it muſt be mere Stuff. 


'To pens any unfavourable Impreſſions 
which Perſons well-diſpoſed to read, may 
poflibly receive from the foregoing weighty 
Speech, the Trifler intreats their Attention to 
| What he has here to anſwer in his own De. 


fence. 


ITs wrong to imagine that the Trifler is 
cramped in Matter, or cannot write with as 
large a Scope as any of his Predeceſſors. 
is capable of treating all Subjects in whatever 

manner he thinks fit, and can deſcribe Per- 
ſons and Things of every kind with ſuch va- 
riety of Stile as is ſuitable to the Things and 
Perſons he deſcribes. He can talk like an 
=” Alzbotbe- 
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| Apothecary, or a Phyjician ; like a Lawyer, 
or a Divine. He can repreſent a Fudge, or 
a Fuſtice of Peace : He can perſonate a Lord, 
or a Country-' Squire. He can be a learned, 
or illiterate ; a looſe, or a religious; a mer- 
ry, or a ſolemn Tier. When Occaſion 
ſerves he can be a Tatler, a Spectator, a 


Freebolder, and ſometimes too (with Shame 


he confeſſes it) a Free-thinker. 


Taz T; rifler has a Place at Court, and is 
employed in the moſt conſiderable Offices 
of State. He is heard at the Guncil. Board, 


in the Senate, and at the Bar. He regu- 


larly attends the Drawing-room, and the 
Levees of Great Men. He frequents the 


Opera and the Playhouſe; is every Day ſeen 


in the Park, or on the Exchange; and ne- 


ver fails to make one in every large Aſem- 
bly. Thus qualified, he can give his Rea- 


ders a moſt exact Account of all foreign and 
domeſtick, of publick and private Tranſac- 


tions, and of every thing relating to the Ba- 


ſeneſs, or the Diverſion of Mankind. 


« Þ . No 
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No leſs able is * to conduct his Readers 
into the learned, the contemplative, and the | 


ſedentary, than into the polite, the buſy and 
the a&ive World, He can put on the Air 


and the Habit of a Scholar, and a Philejo- 


her, without departing in the leaſt from 
the Character of a Trifer., With the ſame 
Self-Confiftency he can be a ſubtle Lagician, 


or a profound Caſiuſt; an Expounder of 
what others have written, or a Writer of 


what others will one Day expound. 


Tue Trifler is a Perſon of no ſmall wad. 


ing. He has taken the higheſt Degrees in 


both the Unzver/ites, and is a Fellow of the 
Royal Society. He has purchaſed a very large 


Library, together with an invaluable Cabi- 


net of Medals, and a compleat Collection of 


natural and artificial Curioties, He is a 
genuine Virtuoſo, and an univerſal Linguiſt. 
Having made the Tour of Europe, he has 


made himſelf Mafter of every polite Art, 


and has perfected his Taſte in Architecture, 
| | in 
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in Mufich, in Sculpture, in Painting, in 
Cookery, in Dreſs. © 


As for Poetry, it's the peculiar Delight 
and Profeſſion of the Trier. The Reader 
therefore will often find him on the Sum- 
mit of Parnaſſus, paying his Devotions to 
Apollo, and making his Court to the My/es. 
He was born with a Talent, not only for 
_ compoſing, but alſo for judging of every 


4] Compoſition in Verſe, and for reſtraining 


the Licentiouſneſs of Poets by proper Laws, 
ſo that he can lay open all the Faults and 
Blemiſhes of a Poem, and can be to his 
Readers, if his Readers can bear to have him 
fo, a very Dennis in Criticiſm. 


To the fair Sex, the Trifler of all Crea- 
tures breathing, is the moſt agreeable, What 
Marks of Favour he has received from the 
Ladies, his ſingular Modeſty will ſcarce ſuf- 
fer him to ſay. But it can't be concealed 
that no one beſides is ſo much admired and 
careſſed in the Female World. Being an 
entire Confident to every Belle about the 

Town, 
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Town, he is capable of diſcloſing the whole 
Secret Hiſtory of Womankind. He can 
oblige the Ladies with ten thouſand Stories 
about Amours and Intrigues; and to tempt 
them all to be Readers of the Trifler, he 
has it in his Power to talk as much Scandal, 
and to abuſe as many Noble Families, as the 
celebrated Author of the New Atalantis. 


Wuar he now has been ſaying, he 
hopes is a ſufficient and ſatisfactory Anſwer 
to any Objeft:ons againſt the Title of this Pa- 
per. Should it prove otherwiſe, he muſt 
farther inſiſt on a modeſt Claim to the Pro- 
tection of all his Readers, on account of that 
near Relation which he bears to them all. 
For the Truth of it is, all Men are T; refers 
even on the moſt ſerious Occaſions, and in 
Affairs of the utmoſt Importance and Cn. 
cern Let the other Names by which they 
are dignified and diſtinguiſhed be what they | 
pleaſe, the Trifer is their firſt and moſt pro- 


per Title. 


AND 


* 
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AND this is a Title befitting a Creature 
whoſe 4#ioms and Paſſions, whoſe Averfions 
and Defres, whoſe Hopes and Fears are al- 
ways placed upon Trifles. For theſe we 
make War, and for theſe we make Peace: 
For theſe we live, and for theſe we —_—_— 
ly ſacrifice our Lives. 


Ex Life itſelf; on which we ſet . 
immoderate a Value, what is it but a T; rifle, 
* com pared with Trimortal Exiſtence 2 


War is this Globe of Earth, the Stage 
on which we rant, and ſtrut, and a& out” 
trifling Parts, with reſpe& to the Univerſe? 
'Tis but a Point in Space — a dark Speck of 

Matter — a mere Trifle, What then are 

thoſe ſmaller Parcels of Earth, which we 

call Empires, and Kingdoms, and great 
Eftates, but ſmaller Trifles? As for Pre- 
eminences, Honours, Caats of Arms, and Gar- 
ters, what are they elſe but /plendid# nuge, 
which every Man would naturally deſpiſe, if 
ry Man was not naturally 7 * 
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roger 


TWO LETTERS 


. a Gentleman on bs Noh through 
Italy from One who * never been 
ws. | 


Lerr2n . 
Wm A, I, 1742 


Ds AR $1 "IN 
AVING enquired ited, and heard 
nothing of you, fince I returned out 
of Wiltſvire 3 ; and being full of Uncertainty 
and Inquietude on this Account, it gave me 


the 3 Pleaſure to be informed by 


—_ 
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your ſelf, that you have paſſed all Difficul- 
ties and Dangers in climbing the Alps, and 
are now ſafe and well at Turin. Your Let- 
ter after taking a Round from W-—r found 
me with — at —. I have there had 
a "Fellow. feeling of what you muſt ſuffer, 
- unleſs you have fled into a warmer Gi 5 
mate, and are removed far from the Neigh- 
bourhood of thoſe horrid Mountains where 
Winter keeps its Reſidence the whole Nar. 
Never have I ſmarted more from Cold than 
during a moſt rigorous Fro, that has laſted 
above five Weeks, and {till continues to be 
the Subject of the daily Complaint. Its 
firſt Aſſault was with ſo much Violence, 
that the moſt hardy People could ſcarce 
ſtand the Shock of it. But I am now in- 
ured to Sufferings of this ſort, and am ſen- 
ſible of little Pain, except what I feel from 

the Apprehenſions of your much greater 5 
Diſtreſs in a much more inconvenient Si- 
tuation. From this Uneafineſs I cannot be 
relieved till you are ſo good as to fend me 
TOs by writing to me again, and by aſ- 
Dd 2 Aiuring 
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ſuring me that you have eſcaped unhurt to 
Venice, or to ſome other Place of Refuge. 
My Wiſhes for your Health and Safety will 
ever bear you Company from Place to 
Place, and without ſtirring out of my Stu- 

dy, I ſhall make the Tour of Tay with 
vou by the Help of Inagination, taking the 
following Route on the Wings of Fancy, 
whilſt you are jumbling through, it in a Pet. 


Chaiſe. 


CuniosrTy will tempt me ſtrongly to 
ſee Venice, ſituated in ſo ſingular and ſur. 
| priſing a manner, and deſerving of a Yi/it 
on other Accounts. But I don't find my 
{lf diſpoſed to receive much Pleaſure from 
the Diverſions of a Carnival, So much 
Mummery and Maſquerade; ſo much Chil- 
dren's Play, and ſo much old-womaniſh 
Dotage as abounds in that City, during its 
yearly fit of Frenzy and Infatuation, are 
Subjects from which I would chooſe to 
turn away my Thoughts, Was I in the 
leaſt inclined to contemplate human Nature 
7 under 
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under ſo much Diſgrace, I could figure 
to my ſelf what is done in the Cells of 
Bedlam, or at Maſquerades, and other po- 
lite Aſemblies, without running over the 
Extravagances which a Carnival brings to 
light. 1 | 


From Venice T ſhall haſten to Rome. 
What Tranſports ſhall T feel when I view 
the Remains of that renowned City, which 
once held numberleſs Cities in Subjection, 
and was once the Seat of Empire and Arts, 
of Liberty and Learning, and of all Things 
great and good, whilſt her Senate was un- 
corrupt; whilſt her Arms were a Terror 
to Tyrants and Oppreſſors only; and were 
not employed to ofppreſs and enflave Man- 
kind. How has ſhe ſince been disfigured ? 
how is her Beauty and her Strength at pre- 
ſent impaired by Age? The Magnificence 
of her Buildings, together with that Per- 
fection of Sill which is ſeen in her Pictures 
and Statues, are what no one can ſee with- 
out enthuſiaſtick Adniration and Delight. 


D d 3 But 
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But looking down from the proud Emi- 
nencies on which ſhe ſtands on the wide- 
ſtretched Country around her, I ſhall not 
look down with Emvy, but with the ut- 
moſt Indignation, on the Pomp and Power, 
the Wealth and Luxury of thoſe Spiritual 
Cefers, thoſe worſe than Heathen Empe- 
rors, who have diſpeopled the moſt po- 
pulous Places, and have | pread Deſolation 
and Miſery over Regions which former. 
ly overflowed with Plenty, and wantoned 


in Ea. 


: Wow any one learn how deſtructive 
NO” is to Liberty, to Virtue, and to 
all ſocial Good, let Rome be his School, He 
will there ſoon be informed, that the on- 
ly End of Ecclefiaftical Power, as directed 
by the popiſh Clergy, is to ſubvert Gvil 
Right, and to reduce every State under ab- 
ſolute Subjeftion and Dependance on the 
Church. He will alſo learn on what Mo- 


tives it is that Dominions which are poor 
and thinly peopled are preferred at Rome 
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to thoſe which ſwarm with Lababitants, 
and abound with Wealth, The pontifical 
Sovereignty, ſupported by Fraud, and by the 
Terrors of Superſtition, as well as by a 
landing Army of Ecclefiaſticks, raiſed to keep 
the Lazty under Servituge, and maintained 
at the Expence of the Lazy, neither wants, 
nor wiſhes for a greater Number of Subjects 
than is ſufficient to ſupply the Exigencies 
of Luxury, to bear the Burthen of Labour, 
and to diſcharge ſuch ſervile Offices as are 
impoſed on them for the Eaſe and Conve- 
nience of their Spiritual Lords, A greater 
Number than theſe, with any conſidera- 
ble Share of Property in their -Hands, 
would be apt to concert Meaſures for ren- 
dering their Property ſecure; would grow 
| weary of a Government under which Se- 
curity is not to be enjoyed ; would be leſs 
tame under Oppręſion and leſs paſſive than 
the preſent degenerate People of Rome un- 
der the Inſults and Exactions of * 
Power. | 


Dd £5: For 


Fox Rehef after ſuch a painful Sur- 
pey, and ſuch ſerious Reflockions as theſe, 
I ſhall gladly tranſport my ſelf from the 

ſoft Sunſhine of Rome to the Snows of St. 

Marino, if Freedom ſtill fits ſmiling on itz 
Barr en Rocks, and inſpires that poor Repub- 
lick with Contentment and Cheerfulneſs in the 
midſt of perpetual Rigoyr and Diftreſs. But 

if what Fame has lately divulged is true, 

and a turbulent and tyrannical Prelate 
haas driven Liberty, from the only Sanc- 
ftuary that was left her in Tah, I ſhall 
ſtay no longer at Sf. Marino than to exe- 
crate the Author of ſuch ſhocking Sacri- 
lege as would not have been tolerated by 

Heathen Rome. | 


Mx next Excurfer, which ſeems the 
pleaſanteſt I can take, will be to Naples. 
I could dyell for' ever on a moſt delicious 
Praßpelt preſented me by the Carthufars 

# S. Martino, which is ſeen from à Gal- 

lery in the Apartments of their Prior, and 
wil 
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will, again be ſeen with greater Advantage 
by going a few Miles from Naples to vi- 
fit the Hermits of Camaldoli. Taking my 
Stand in their Garden, I ſhall there look 
down on the magnificent Monaſtery of S. 
Martino, the Caſtle of St. Elmo, the whole 
City and Bay of Naples, Pozzucli, Baie, 
Cume, the Promontory of Miſenum, and the 
adjacent Hande, with a delightful Variety 
of Sea and Land, Hills and Vallis, fine 
Eaifices and venerable Ruins, fruitful Vine- 
yards and flowery Fields. Rambling over 
this clafick Ground, this enchanting Coun- 
try, to Puteoli, to Cumæ, to Baie, men- 
tioned with ſo much Eſteem by Horace, I 
ſhall go back with Regret towards Rome, 
that from thence I may make other Vi- 
ſits, not to be omitted, to Freſcati, where 
Tully enjoyed Otium cum dignitate at his 
Tuſculum ——— to Albano, where the mo- 
dern Albani Patres, in their Convents deli- 
ciouſſy ſituated, pelliculam curant; to 
Tivoli, where I ſcarce can forbear wiſhing 

with Horace, Sit mea Jedes utinam ſenectæ, 


and 
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and where the Domus Albunee 'reſonantis, 
& praceps Anio, & Tiburni lucus, & ud 
mobilibus pomaria rivis, will afford me En- 
tertainment not to be expreſſed. 
Pass ix through Tuſcam, 1 ſhall ſtop 
25 ſee 1 Piſa nd 8 er 


Ww I have quitted theſe Regions of 
groſs Superſtition and Servitude, how much 
will it refreſh me, during the Summer's 
Heats, to ſurvey the Republicks feattered a- 
mongſt the Aþs ; to breathe the pure Air of 
Freedom at Geneva; and to place my ſelf 
on the high raiſed Walks adjoining to the 
Cathedral at Bern, and from thence to 
carry my Eyes over cool, verdant Plains, 
till I reſt them on a vaſt Range of Moun- 
tains buried under other Mountains of never- 
| aca 4 SNOWS, 
Max you enjoy much greater Satisfac- 
tion from real Objects preſented to your 


* than it's poſſible for me to have 
from 
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from ſuch viſionary Scenes. May no diſ- 
pleaſing Incidents occur to you: May none 
occur which are ſo pleaſing as to tempt 
| you to ſtay longer abroad than the Time 
you fix for your Return, Till I ſee you 
again, I cannot be quite at Eaſe, fince I 
cannot be wholly free from Apprehen- 
ſions for you, Come back as ſoon as poſ- 
ſible to that ſnug Retreat on the fair 
Banks of Severne, which as long as it's 
mine, you may call your own, Feſſum 
latus depone ſub lauru med, and join with 
me, if not in commending our Climate, 
yet in giving due Praiſe to the Conſtitu- 
tion of our Government, which ſecures to 
us every Pleaſure and Privilege of Life. 

Wulst we are ſo far ſeparated from 
each other, you cannot give me more 
deſirable Proofs of your Friendſhip, than 
in giving me frequent Accounts of your 
Health, and of every thing worth Obſer- 
vation in your Travels, in ſuch a kind and 
agreeable manner as you have done in 
| your 


— 
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your laſt Letter. You may always be 
aſſured, that wherever you are, either 4. 
broad, or at home, you can meet with no 
one who is more fincerely your Friend, 


or is with greater Eſteem than I am, 
dear Sir, | 


Y Yours, Se. 


N een 


— 


EssAvs and LETTERS. 413 


% * Pl \ 2 4 mY ” { * 
2 —_ 'T C4140» - 
gw - N 
75 WOOL ½%· 2 2 * * 
* . 


LETTER I 


„,, 08. 20, 1740. 
DEAR SIR, 


HERE are ſo many Dangers to be 
encountered in Travelling, eſpecially 


in ſuch a Vinter as the laſt, which almoſt 


deluged Europe, and terruit gentes grave ne 
rediret ſeculum Pyrrbæ, that I have not been 
free from Apprebenſions till your kind Letter 
aſſured me that you are got ſafe again to 
Turin. You are not only ſafe in that a- 


greeable Place, but what adds to my Satiſ⸗ 
faction, you are ſo far on your Way home, 


and have ſo far made Advances towards 
Nr. Much Solicitude, and many anxious 
Thoughts are now e d, and nearer 


Hopes 
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Hopes are given me of that long wiſhed for 
Day when we ſhall meet and rejoice toge. 
ther on the Banks of Severne. You will 
there find, what you ſcarce have found on 
the Banks of Po, or Tiber, a peaceful Her- 
mitage, with a ſincere Friend, who can 
never be happier than when you are under 
his Roof. Though the Hermits of Camaldo!; 
may boaſt of a more diverſified Proſpect than 
my Gallery affords, yet am I far from envy- | 
ing their Situation, and cannot but think 
the Advantage is on my Side, ſince I here 
look down on a populous City, that's not 
groaning under arbitrary Power ; on ever- 
verdant Fields, which are not blaſted by 
the Breath of Superſtition ; on a far- extended 
Country, where Freedom and Property are ſe- 
cured * N lawleſs — RT 9s 


As you are now: audit down to reſt after 


__no0'ſmall Fatigue, you are at leiſure to look 


back on the People you have lately parted 
wich, and to enjoy thoſe uſeful Reflections 


which the Placer * have paſſed through 
= muſt 


1 
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muſt preſent to your Mind. Your Thonghts, 
as I imagine, will ſoon return to Rome, the 

imperial Seat of Superfiition, where all the 
Powers of human Reaſon formerly triumph” a © 
and where they now lie vanquiſhed, in Dark- 
neſs and Diſgrace, With how much Indig- 
nation will you there behold a Multitude of 
Men, not unqualified to act the higheſt and 


moſt becoming Parts, ſtooping to the loweſt 


Employments ; devoting all their Time. and 
their Talents to the Service of their own Am- 
bition, or Avurice; and endeavouring by 
means of Religion, which ought to tranſ- 
form Men into the Image of the beſt and 
wiſeſt Being, to render. them more fooliſh 


and more miſchievous, more abject and more 


| miſerable than Beaſts! As the Roman Clergy 
live upon the Spoils of other People's Indu/try, 
without bringing any Acceſſion of Wealth or 
Strength into a Country ; andasall that they 
acquire is acquired by Fraud, which muſt 
, ever be ſupported by Force, how dreadful 
_ muſt Sovereign Power appear when lodged 
in their Hands ! and how wretched muſt 
f that 
"=p 
* 
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that Country be, where ſuch Men as theſe 
have the ſole Direction of Civil Affairs, and 


are become independent on * Mag! Mae, 
and on Secular Laws! : 


AnD yet if we turn our Eyes from Rome, 

to any of the neighbouring States, Govern. 
nent will not be found much more a Bleſſing 
when exerciſed by Laymen, nor will Subjects 

| there be ſeen under a leſs unjuſt or leſs cruel 
Ioke, For too true it is, that Princes are 
apt to look on Government, not as an Office 
and a Truſt, inſtituted by common Conſent 

| for the common Good, but as a Patrimony and 
Inheritance, tranſmitted to them for their 
own private Advantage, and entailed on 
their Succeſſors for the ſame ſordid End. Po- 
Feſſed with theſe narrow and falſe Notions, 


is no wonder that Governors prefer the In- 
tereſt of themſeFves and their Families to that 
of their People, who are regarded only as 
Flocks or Herd:; as needful Hſtruments of 
ambitious and vain-glorious Purpoſes; as 
Slaves Ry on the uncontroulable and Y 


unli- 
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unlimited Will of their Price. In order 5 


eſtabliſh Tyrarmy, and to: enforce Servitude, 
Tyrants are never wanting t6 call in the Aſſiſ- 


tance of the Clergy, who are too often 
tempted to abandon the Cauſe of Freedom, 


and to. ſacrifice the Rights of their: Fellows- 
Subjects to their own mercenary Vieus. For 


though Prigſts may ſometimes corrupt Prin- 


ces by Flattery and falſe Doctrines, yet 
Princes have ever corrupted Hrieſis by grant- 
ing them exceſſive Immunities and Dona- 


tions; by admitting them to divide the 


Spoils of Oppreſſion, and to gratify their wan- 
ton Luſt after /awleſs Power. , 


Travel where you will, and examine as 


near as you can into the Manners and Minds 


of People, you will find that a Principle of 
Selfſhneſs, is the reigning Principle of almoſt 


every Breaſt. The Pleberan Subject and the 


prophane Layman diſcover as ſmall a Portion 
of public Spirit as Princes and Prieſts. 
The Intere/t of a Sect, or Party; of a Ca- 


bal, or Corporation; of a particular Family, 


Ee or 
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or even of a fingle Perſon, is what the Gene 
rality of Mankind purſue, whilſt the com- 


mon Intereſt is pretended to be their only Pur. 


Furt. $0 little is it conſidered, that publick 
and private Good are not to be ſeparated, 
and that the Happineſs of Individuals, as well 
as of the whole human Species, muſt be 
built on the ſame Foundation; muſt ſpring 
from ſecial Virtue, which is the only honpart 
Source of each. 


Forgive me, dear Sir, for quitting the 
Stile of a Letter, and running into the For- 


mality of a Pulpit- Diſcourſe. My Thoughts 


are too apt to exceed the Bounds of Regula- 


rity and Temperance on ſuch a Subject as 


this. It is a ſerious and important Subject, 
and happy would it be, was it always conſi- 
dered with that Serzouſueſs and Attention 
which the Importance of it deſerves. The 
World would then appear with a fairer Face 
than at preſent, and Religion and Govern- 
ment would be . in much more lovely 

„ ee 
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Furms than you have any where ſeen them 5 
in the whole Courſe of your Tour. 


Should you . claſh after the Time you ſet 
apart for Reft and Recollection of paſt Occur- 
. rences, to launch out into new Excurfions, 

your next Excurſion be to GENEVA, where 
Liberty and Contentment, expelled from 
every neighbouring Monarchy, have taken 
Sanctuary in a wiſe and virtuous Republick, 
You will there ſee, on the Banks of a de- 
lightful Lale, a well-fituated, a well-con- 
ſtituted, and a well-governed City. You 
will there too ſee, that the Clergy are not diſ- 
qualified, when they are not corrupted by 
- over-large Allotments of Wealth or Power, to 
be Preachers of publick Peace, and Promo- 
ters of publick Good. You will farther ſee 
that a ſmall Commonwealth, ſollicitous only 
for its own Preſervatzon, and not ſeeking to 
enlarge its Territories by Foreign Congugſts, 
may out-laſt the moſt extenfive Kingdoms, 
which are ſoon brought to Ruin by the Am- 

Ee 2 Bition, 
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bition, or Avarice ; by the Vices, or Follies 
of Kings. 


Was T to be your Guide on your leaving 
Geneva, I would detain you no longer in 
Switzerland than to make a Viſit to Bern 
and Zurich, From thence T would carry 
you into Germany, and conduct you to the 
City and Court of Munich. After paying 
your Compliments to the Elefor of Bavaria, 
our Route ſhould be through Augſberg to 
Straſburg, tor the ſake of ſeeing ſome de- 

licious Places bordering on the Rhine. As 
Biſhop Burnet tells me that the Way from 
Heildeberg to Francfort, for the firſt twelve 
or. fifteen Miles, is the moſt beautiful Piece of 
Ground that can be imagined, I ſhould be 
tempted to take both Manbeim and Heidel- 
berg in our Way to Francfort, where its 
poſſible we might be preſent at the enſuing 
Meck - Solemnity of electing an Emperor. 
From thence I ſhould continue our Journey 
through Mentæ, Bacharach, Coblentz, and 
__ to Cleve, which according to Burnet's 
Account, 


clufion of a tireſome Letter, to which I ſhall 


* 
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Account, is a delicious Place, with a charm- 


ing Situation and Preſpect, and in a pure Air. 
A few Hours travelling would carry us on to 
Nimmegen. Here I ſhould prevail with you 
to ſet out again on another Circuit, to take a 
View of the peculiar Beauties of Holland in 
the Summer-Seaſon, and of the many enter- 
taining Subjects of Curiofity, which would 
every where occur to us in the Dutch Pro- 
vinces, particularly at Utretcht, at Amfter- 
dam, at Leyden, at Harlem, and at the 
Hague, Even Helvoetſluys itſelf would 
yield me more Pleaſure than the lovelieſt 
Landſcape on the Banks of the Rhine, ſince 
I there would hurry you aboard the firſt 
Veſſel bound for England, and would not 


part with you till I had landed and g. 


you ſafe under my Roof, 


Having pleaſed myſelf with concluding . 
our fanciful Tour in fo ſucceſsful a Manner, 
I ſhall endeavour to make it in ſome Mea- 
ſure agreeable to you, by making it the Con- 


not 
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not venture to add any Thing more than re- 
peated Yi/hes for your Mel Hare, and ſincere 
Aſurances that no one has your We elfare 
I more at Heart than, Dear Sir, 


R * 
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